


it 


} 


A Chronicle of the Curf, Agriculture, Ficld Sports, Literature and the 


4 ¢ 
; > 


ety = Te pL 
»S ': tens 





- va 


age. 


% 


.* 














NEW-YORK, SATURDAY, AUGUST 2, 1845. 











OFFICE NO. 1, BARCLAY ST., TWO DOORS FROM BROADWAY, 
DIRECTLY OPPOSITE THE ASTOR HOUSE. 


VOL. XV.---N* 23, 








Co Correspondents. 
J. A. V. at Blue Licks.—Will you not visit this section ere long? We havea valuable 
parcel (we are told) for you, that has been on hand for some time. Shall we send it to 
, ? 7 
. i. M.—The enquiry has been published. Our impression is that the mare (C. F.) has 
There tome Toon thises second four mile heats run in the United States in 7:45 ?” 


Answer—-Yes, more than a dozen. . B 
A correspondent wrote lately respecting some Sporting works. Since sending the 
letter to a publisher to ascertain the prices, it has been mislaid, and we should like ano- 

2 st sent. 
ve P. yee may be sure we shall do our best to ‘‘ carry the design out.” 

E. 8. of P.—Pray when may we expect you here? R. is excessively anxious for your 
decision which pair you will take. We wrote you four weeks since in relation to the 
matter. 

E. G. of N. O.—Have engaged a superb S—— for you—one of the very finest in this 
section. But you must send twenty-five dollars more. Shall ship next week, and will 
send yon a billof lading. Regards to our friend L——e. 

D. M. V B.—Shall be glad to see you. Your mare is as fine asa star, and in a heavy 
sulky turned the Beacon Course the other day in 2:47. 

G. W. D.—Bring both your dogs to town on Saturday next 

T. W.—The contribution enclosed to us from ‘‘S-—e,” was returned to you on 
Thursday, as youcan make a better disposition of it elsewhere. It is clever, but not 
up to his usual mark by any means. In subsequent editions of the * B. B.” his claims 
shall be duly set forth. 

J. C. B.—Your friend J. T. D. called upon us in relation to H., whom it will give us 
great pleasure to be of service to. D. is to call again sodne. 

J.C. R now at B—Nuch obliged for the invitation, which we will accept ‘‘ one of 
these days.” In the meantime we are looking anxiously for the promised sketches. 

“One who knows.”—Have been promised a jockey for you, and will write you to-day 
or to-morrow in relation to him and other matters. Depend on your own team. 

The steam ship ‘‘ Cambria” arrived at Boston from Liverpool on Wednesday evening 
last, bringing London dates to the 18th July. Our papers een been sent to the Cus- 
tom House, by some stupid official, had not reached us when to-day’s paper was sent to 


press. 
a 














THE SPIRIT OF 'THE TIMES 


FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, AUGUST 2, 1845. 








FROM AN OFFICER OF THE U. S. ARMY. 
New Orveans, July 21st, 1845. 

Dear P.—To-imorrow Gen, Tay or and staff and the 3d Infantry embark 
on board the steam-ship Alabama, commanded by that prince of fellows 
Capt. Windell, in search of the 28th star. ‘* The lone star of Texas” has 
set, and we, as the constituted authorities, go to take possession of it and 
annex it tothe other bright ones of liberty. The 4th Infantry and Lieut. 
Brace’s Company of Artillery, go in sailing vessels—two ships being 
chartered for that purpose Our destination is Aransas Bay, separated by a 
tongue of land, from the bay of Corpus Christi, and near the mouth of the 
Nueces River. Corpus Christi is a small village, and is the extreme west- 
ern Texian settlement. Beyond it and the Rio Grande, it is wilderness. 
Such descriptions as we have had of fish and oysters, duck, geese, brant, 
snipe, curlew, deer, wild horses, and buffalo, is enough to run one crazy. 
I'll “ hold my horses,” however, until I see them, and then, if I can get a 
letter to you, I’ll give you some idea from ocular demonstration. You may 
let your fancy run riot, however, for if half they say is true, it will make 
a man’s eyes pop out of his head. 

Col. J. H. Voss, late the Col. of the 4th Infantry, died very suddenly on the 
15th inst at New-Orleans Barracks. He was on drill up to a few moments 
before his death. He fell back on the porch of his quarters in a fit and 
died before medical aid could be of any avail. His disease was enlarge- 
ment of the heart. He died like a true soldier, with his sword and sash 
around him—literally ‘‘ in harness.” 

Old Ropoupn, the former champion of the Kentucky Turf, is along with 
us. He is owned by Asst. Surgeon A. L. K., of the U S. A. He is look- 
ing as fine as silk, and of right, should do a good business in Texas. He 
was presented to the Doctor as a parade horse, but he seldom rides him, 
He was cured by a French Doctor at Louisville, of the ** big head.” He 
bears the marks of blistering on each side of his head, but is perfectly well. 
The prescription for his cure is not known. The Doctor kept it a secret. 
1 believe there are few instances on record ot a permanent cure. 

I know not how I can better end my letter previous to leaving the old 
States, than to give you the interesting account by Capt. C , of the 
army, of 





«The Origin of the Rough Coat of the Alligator.” 

No doubt among many wise men, hundreds of theories have been ad- 
vanced to account for it, but when they hear the following simple and in- 
genious account, they will find their hours of deep study have been to no 
purpose, and exclaim ‘‘ how simple! why did I not think of it!” To un- 
derstand it, we will have to go back to the golden age, when all animals 
lived in peace and quiet and perfect goodfellowship, when * wars and ru- 
mors of wars” were never heard, when an unfriendly growl was immedi- 
ately put down as perfectly barbarous, when the brute society in its sim- 
plest torm, showed charity to all, when the fox without a tail and the fox 
with a tail, when the sore eared bear and the bear without a sore ear, could 
meet without any unkind and cutting remark, or odious comparisons being 
made. It was the age of * hail fellow well met.” Among these, there 
were two who were particularly close and bosom friends; nothing could 
equal the perfect feeling of love existing between the fox and the alliga- 
tor. Nevertheless, one day it chanced that the latter paid a visit to the 
former. The fox was out; the alligator took a seat and awaited his return. 
He was very hungry, and again and again eye’d a small litter of young 
foxes.—His hunger increased, an irresistable feeling of making a meal off 
young foxescame over him—with a furtive glance he looked to see if any 
one Was witness tothe act. None wereto be seen. The feelings of early 
friendship were drowned in his belly. He approaches the little family— 
gives another long look, and without a pang gobbles them all up. He made 
immediately for his hole, hoping that the horrible act would never be dis- 
covered. But alas! poor fellow, he lived to see the day “‘ that murder will 
out,” among the brute, as well as the human species. The fox returning, found 
her family, her dear, sweet interesting litle foxes, gone—most cruelly mur- 
dered, and from the signs no doubt eat up. Her grief was inconsolable ; 
deep and bitter was the sorrow of that fox. Revenge immediately entered 
the mother’s breast, and for a moment dried up the fountain of tears. The 
alligator had left his tracks, his trail was followed to the door of her most 
intimate friend. True to her nature, and full of cunning, she paid him a 
visit. Guilt was deeply stamped upon the alligator’s otherwise interesting 
countenance ; but the fox held her own counsel The alligator inquired 
particularly after his dear friends—the little foxes, and the mother said 
they were very happy and well. They separated, the fox for planning some 
deep laid scheme of revenge, and the alligator flattering himself, that all 
was right! ‘ Hope told a flattering tale !” 

Ina short time the country in the vicinity of our two friends was visited 
by a great drought, all the ponds and mudholes in the country dried up. 
The alligator was inconsolable. He, like the ancients, believed in the 
efficacy of bathing, and now poor fellow, he was cut off from that luxury. 
The fox in one of his rambles discovered a large prairie, filled with high 
&'ass.—He told the alligator, that in the middle of it, was a delightful pond, 
wher € he could flounder about to his heart’s content. The alligator was 
Gelighted, and wanted his dear friend to take him there immediately. The 


perfidy, told him how h2 had disc» vered that he was the murderer, and 
warned him to prepare for an awful punishment; with that he fired the 
prairie and ran for his life. Thé flames rapidly extended and completely 
enveloped them. The fox by reason of his agility escaped, the alligator 
being long of body and short of legs, was tain tu lie and take it. After 
the fire ceased, the fox visited his friend and found that the previously smooth 
and beautiful skin, was turned into the present rough coat, which has been 
handed dewn from generation of alligators to generation, as a mark of the 
ruin of their first parent, and as a warning to all other alligators, never to 
gobble up little foxes. What trouble naturalists might be saved if they 
were only ingenious ! G** de L**. 





FAMILIAR EPISTLE FROM PHILADELPHIA. 
Poitapecenia, July 28th, 1845. 


fox complied, and when he had him in the middle he accused him of his | 





Dear P.—I have been aleing the past week but am now getting a little 


stout again. A Spirited humbug got me foul and I have been obliged not | 2 : : 
only io take my poel Scsutcoutie but also to swallow eye | Washington to run a match with Sir Charles, and Long Island horses have 
When I talked of going trouting with you he advised me t’rout the pain from | 


my aching bones, and when I mentioned Conroy’s flies he talked to me c¢ 
Spanish ones. WhenI complained of the infernal cupping, he consoled me 

by assuring me that it was not the first time he had seen me suffer from too | 
many cups. Another friend assured a lady that she ought not to pity me, 

for although I was not suffering from champaign, still my aches were not 

genuine—being only pinch back. Of course I immediately sent for a con- 

stable—had the culprit arrested, and I trust he will receive the utmost pun- 

jshment the law allows. Unless some stringent law is brought to bear on 

this species of malefactors, Philadelphia will become unbearable. 

in answer to your note of Saturday, allow me to say that unless a moral | 
earthquake, or a saltpetre comb ustion, should interfere, I am just morally 
bound to bethar. AsI am no fisherman, it would be necessary to direct me | 
as to the amount and quality of plunder to be taken. Also how much I am 
torob the till. Did you publish an account of your last trip ? I don’t recol- 
lect having seen it. In fact I confess with much regret, that my thoughts 
heretofore have not been fishward inclined, and I consequently have gen- 
erally skipped the fishy articles. I: was my intention to have gone to Silver 
Creek with Bucuier, of Harrisburg, and then sent you a “ Tyro’s expe- 
rience in Trouting.” [intend hereafter making proper enquiries about our 
streams inthis State. I think I can make it an object to you to come this 
way, next season. 

As regards G, W. K., we have any number of police officers watching fort 
him. The president of our Cricket Club—Dr. Mircue.y, has got an at- 
tachment against him, and the laws for imprisonment for debt will be re- 
vived for this occasion only. If he escapes us this time, he will do won- 
ders. 

We have aterrible dearth of news, just now. The newsboysare trying, 
however, to makea little stir with the ratification of annexation. Anup 
hill business however. I have just come across the following, and as it is 
hard to beat I just push it along. 


A Kentucky Fight,—Game to the last.—A gentleman whose varacity, 
if ever doubted, will never again be impeached, lately returned to this city 
from a tour ‘* out west,” tells of a fight he witnessed in the back woods of 
Kentucky. He says, a gang of men had assembled at a drinking house, and 
a quarrel and fight ensued. So desperate wasthe conflict that every man 
in the party had his eyes gouged out, and when none could see where to 
strike, they would get down on the floor, and feel round till they found an 
eye, then replacing it in the socket, and taking a squint through it, ‘* got 
at it again.” 





Yours very truly, J. M. S. 


LETTER FROM UNDER THE SAW MILL. 
Enterrrisr, Missouri, July 4, 1845. 

Mr. Editor.—The weather being remarkably hot, and having no ‘* parti- 
cular friends” with whom to celebrate the day, I have retired to my ‘‘ Sanc- 
tum,” where the water boils up and spouts and sparkles around me, for 
cooling and comfort, and revel in the luxury of being sober while thousands 
are suffering with a full pulse, and excited brain, from the excesses of the 
day. I reverence the day, and commend the patriotism that has marked it 
a high day, but disapprove of the manner that has been adopted for its cele- 
bration. It appears to me that it should be set apart for the observance of 
Thanksgiving to the great Auther of Good, for the providence that has 
guarded and prospered our beloved country. 

Owing to the rains and the freshet of the last year, that deluged the Ar- 
kansas and its tributaries, ‘* bread stuffs” have been very scarce throughout 
the land, and as we have a small grist mill attached to the “saw,” many 
gather together at this place to purchase their supplies. Among whom we 
frequently find a large party of the Osages, who live about 80 miles N. W 
from us. I had aninterview with Black Dog, the noted chief of that tribe, 
who is one of the most distinguished men of his day ; he is remarkably ur- 
bane and courteous in his manners, and is the admiration and terror of all the 
wild tribes of Indians in the western prairies. His presence is very com- 
manding, in height upward of six feet, and when relaxed from the import- 
ant and arduous duties that his position a3 a warrior imposes on him, and 
full in flesh, weighs near three hundred pounds. He is what may be called 
a ** good feeder ;” his diet is very simple—sausages made of the buffalo 
meat, and bread in profusion, when it is to be had, he prefers ; he eats his 
sausages when standing erect, and they generally coil in five or six folds at 
his feet, and extend to his mouth, and this is but a morning meal. He has 
also been known to eat five loaves of bread without hesitation, using water 
to wash it down. Nevertheless, when he is preparing for a hunting or 
stealing excursion, by exercise and abstinence, he reduces himself one- 
third, that he may endure the fatigue and the hardships of the chase and 
the battle ; he encourages, but seldom engages in the amusements of his 
people. Several years since, when in attendance at a council of a// the 
Indians west, he was required, as chief, to lead off the national war dance 
of his people, and make his boast, which was, “‘ Show as great a man as 
me—been in fifty battles and never lost a man!” However, the genius 
of his tribe is becoming very circumscribed by the civilization that is sur- 
rounding them; there is but one outlet left for them, and that will soon be 
closed, and, ere long, they will begin to feel themselves degraded by being 
compelled to cultivate the soil for a subsistence 

The great race is over, and although the South won, the North is not con- 
quered. Peytona has beaten Fashion, and Fashion Peytona. It is said in 
these “‘ diggings,” that another match is to come off at Baltimore for twen- | 
ty thousand, to test the superiority ; should it be so, the South will lose all 
the honor that she has gained, for Fashion will triumph ! When in con- 
dition the horse is not to be found that is her equal, and I look upon it as 








‘a bold move on the part of the South, to travel to her and expect to beat 
|her. Should Mr. Kirxman be not discouraged by defeat, and still deter- 
‘ mined to visit England, I hope the liberal owner of Fashion may allow her | 


to be of the party; she is the only animal that we have that is able to cope 
with English horses on their own ground, and with the advantages of weight 
that are offered to American horses. If uninjured by the voyage, she will 
not lose any of the laurels she has already gained. 

How is it, in every contest between the North and South, that Long Is- 
land has been selected as the scene of action? A half-way ground has never 
yet been chosen; are the Yorkers so well satisfied with themselves and 
horses, that if you beat them you must come to them to doit? Still the 
South has been a most formidable competitor, and should the North form a 
stable for New Orloans, and “ earry the war into Africa,” the “ inglorious 
defeat” of their horses might be the record of the result. 

I see a bottle, cooled in the mountain spring, approaching, and shall con- 
clude with health and happiness to the Spirit that begat the “‘ Spirit.” 

CALLUMBEG. 

Vote by the Editor.—Long Island has not been the chosen scene of ac- 

tion of ‘* every contest between the North and South.” Eclipse’ wént to 


frequently visited the South. Fashion has visited Washington, Alexandria 
and Baltimore several times, and though she has won easily enough, get- 
ting the purses has been, “‘ on the contrary, quite the rewerse.” As tothe 
sectional matches, the reason why most of them are run on Long Island is 
simply this :—In the first place, Southern horses improve here, and when 
in condition invariably run better than they do at home; in the second 
place, the Jockey Club and the proprietor of the Course pay a high pre- 
mium to have the match run here. No less that Five Thousand Dollars 
have been paid to induce the attendance here of a single Southern stable, 
whether the horses in it won or lost. Under such circumstances is it to be 
wondered at that most of the great matches are made to come off on Long 
Island ? 





ANOTHER ROMANCE IN REAL LIFE: 

Death of a Remarkable Hermitin West Jersey.—The Camden (N. J.) 
Mail of this week reveals a remarkable case of life and death in that vici- 
nity on Sunday last. The Mail gives this account : 

‘© This gentleman, Richard Bickford Holge, recently came into the neigh- 
borhood, to settle where he had purchased a small farm. He was an En- 
glishman by birth, and was evidently a man of education, who had min- 
gled with good society. He had no family, lived entirely alone, with the 
exception of his dog, and shunned all intercourse with those near him. On 
Iriday last he was taken sick, and to the offer of a neighbor to minister to his 
wants, he returned a most decided negative. He pere aptorily rejected all 
proffered aid, and insisted upon paying for any and every little act of kind- 
ness! During Friday he made out to reach his next neighbor’s house, 
with a note which he wished conveyed to a farmer a mile or two distant, 
with whom he had been much less reserved.—This farmer came to his as- 
sistance, and called in Dr. Cooper on Sunday. The Dr. found Mr. H. in 
the cellar of his house, upon some straw, laboring under such mental ex~ 
citement, and a monomania that he was pursued by individuals from England 
who were at the time infusing deadly gasses into the surrounding atmosphere 
with intent to destroy him! In other respects he appeared to be sane, con- 
versing with the Dr. in aconnected and intelligent manner. The Dr. did 
not think him in imminent danger, although quite a sick man, and left him 
intending to call the next day. In the evening, about 7 o’clock he died ! 
the friend he had sent for, and his wife, being alone present. 

Thus dying so suddenly, a stranger, away from relatives and friends, it 
was deemed advisable to holdan inquest upon the body. Accordingly, the 
coroner, Mr. Porter, called a jury at the house on Monday morning, who 
decided that deceased died from natural causes. ‘Fhe Coroner also took 
possession of deceased’s personal property, which consisted of a collection 
ofchoice and valuable books, an extensive and elegant wardrobe, a consi- 
cerable sum of ready money, together with various articles of ornament and 
personal comfort, indicative of a degree of intelligence and refinement, to- 
tally at variance with his late coarse and anchoristic habits of life. His 
house was destitute of a bed, bedstead, and almost every other article of 
the commonest necessity. His farm, on which he had lived since March, 
is bearing a luxuriant crop of weeds, he having neither horse or cow, spade 
or hoe ; and refusing all applications either for its cultivation or improve- 
ment. He stated, before his decease, that he had neither relative or friend 
in this country. He came originally from Devonshire, and has a brother 
and two sisters in England. Our brethren in the cities are requested to 
notice his death, and to state that further information will be afforded on 
application to Mr. Porter, or the editor of ‘* the Camden Mail.” 


The individual alluded to, (whose name is wrongly spelt in the above 
account,) was brother toa well knowa public character, formerly manager 
of some of the Southern Theatres. The unfortunate deceased labored un- 
der aw extraordinary delusion, that his family were continually pursuing 
him with intention to poison his food, or mix deleterious gasses in the air 
he breathed. About sixteen months ago, his relatives fearing for his par- 
sonal safety, intended to place him ina private asylum, but he gaining 
some knowledge of the fact, turned his property into ready money, (over 
$10,000) and took passage for America, from which time nothing had been 
heard of him until the public account ofhis lamentable death. His name 
is known to us but we forbear wounding the feelings of his family by 
its publication, ‘!#@1gh information of it with some other facts have been 
communicated to the Coroner at Camden, and to poor H’s family in En- 
gland. 





The Great Cricket Match, ‘‘ New York” vs. “ Ali Canada.”—The fol- 

lowing is the first bulletin from the New York party:—__, 
Troy Hovsr, Troy, N. ¥Y., Monday, July 28th. 

Dear Sir.—I snatch a moment (after eating a most sumptuous 7 o’clock 
breakfast, at this most capital house,) to tell you that the ‘* boys”—id est, 
about forty of the St. George’s Club will rusticate this day around Lake 
George, and will play ‘‘ All Canada” in Montreal on Wednesday or Thurs- 
day. 

Eight of the eleven have been decided on, viz:—Groom, Wright, Wheat- 
croft, Bage, Tinson, sen., Dudson, Ticknor, aad Turner. 

The other three are not yet definitely selected. Marsh or Syme will 
probably be one. It will be a very interesting match, and I will give you 
a brief but correct account of it. x. Y. 2 


Shooting in Georgia and Louisiana.—We find the following items in 


the Picayune :— 

Great Feat.—A correspondent residing in Telfair county informs us that 
Mr. Manning, of that county, recently killed three deer at a single shot, and 
a few days after Mr. Hatton did the same thing. Beat this who can. 

Savannah Republican. 

Stand aside there !—Mr. Dan. Clarke, a respectable and wortny mechanic 
of this city, with whom we are intimately acquainted, killed, the other day, 
while on a huntat a place known as “ Indian Bayou,” two bears at one 
shot, and a third with the other barrel of his gun, before reloading his 

first. These bears weighed each, about one hundred and fifty pounds! 
Give it up. — 

We have much pleasure in acknowledging the receipt of a very hand~ 
somely engraved plan of the city of Quebec, dated 14 July, 1845, brought 
out and published by Mr. Hawxuns, of that city, and dedicated by special 


permission to the Mayor and corporation of that devoted city. The late 





conflagration of 28th May and 28th June last are laid down with every pre— 
cision &c, : 
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“A NIGHT WITH BINKS.” 
“ Dear Punch.—Travellers see strange things—especially commercial 
travellers. I have recently taken the road myself—(I represent an ex- 
tensive firmin guano and galvanic rings)—and I shall be most happy 
. ey you into a few of my experiences, if you are agreeable: I shall in- 
eed. 
_ “ Bagmen, sir, are a great class. You have never yet immortalised us 
in your pages; but I promise you we are the right shop for some very lu- 
minous men-and-things-iana, which only require to be known to go down 
with the town amazingly. At present, sir, we blush unseen—a pecularity 
which will be admitted by all who know anything about us. | tell you 
what, sir—I speak as a friends—if you want a few new ideas, something 
very prime and gentlemanly, come among us; you'll find us uncommon 
good company. We take you in, sir, to a man; and as for wit, and all 
that sort of thing, we do largely in the commodity among ourselves. But 
¢ our samples are our best weapons’ (that’s a golden rule on the road); so 
Pll just give you a notion of the sort of society we make to-night at the 
. » the best commercial house in L The landlord travelled 
himself for forty years in pig iron, and then renounced it for the bar. He 








is a prime fellow, sir; so respect his household gods, and print only the ' 


initials of his sign. 

** Mr. Attitude is in the chair—the fastest man and the saddest dog that 
eyer booked an order. Grocery is his fate, but gallantry is his nature. 
Providence has been munificent to him in the leg, and he is not a man 
whose calf is thrown away upon him. He is such a perfect gentleman, 
that no lady can have a moment's peace in the same house with him. He 
usually commences a convivial meeting by acquainting the company that it 
annually costs him from seventy to eighty pounds for clothes; adding, with 
an easy precision, that ‘of course he does not consider jewellery as clothes.’ 
After this remark, he becomes a kind of animated Encyclopedia, with the 
article on ‘Woman’ perpetually turned down. He can accuse himself, 
sir, can Mr. Attitude, (on the shortest notice) of two cases of consumption, 
one lunacy, and one of nunnery. His feelings are always being harrowed 
by these recollections ; and perhaps that repeated tillage may in some de- 
gree account for their wonderful fertility. Every little condiment of his 
attire reminds him of his fascinations and his perfidies. He usually keeps 
a broken heart in his pocket-handkerchief, and has had a shattered hearth 
in his fob ever since I have had his acquaintance. Nay, he is a man of 
such extemporaneous susceptibility, that he will buy a pair of gloves in 
any given High Street of an afternoon, and will have an early grave, or a 
seperate maintainance, at his finger’s end throughout the evening. 

** Quite another man is Mr. Brassfeatures, our comic genius. His imi- 
tation of a grindstone in full work, is a painful reality; and he is also per- 
fectly at home in the hencoop, and without a rival among cats or puppies. 
But his railway-train is perhaps his master-piece: so perfect is the illu- 
sion, that one can positively distinguish the first, second, and third-class 
carriages as they pass hislips. Mr. Brassfeatures is moreover very familar 
with some of the leading insects. His bluebottle is a gem; and in his 
cockchafer he succeeds miraculously in the hum. 

** Next to him sits a gentleman, (I cannot see his face, for the smoke of 
his endless cigars, but I know he is a gentleman by his patent boots, which 
are deposited, with their contents, on the table close to my brandy-and- 
water,) a gentleman who sings a very good song out of the Buhemian Girl 
—that is, the words of it are out of the Bohemian Girl: as for the air, 
not being quite familiar with the original, he signs it to the tune of the 
Chough and Crow, and a great treat it is, 1 can tell you, to hear 
him. 

** But the Muses are never unrepresented in the commercialroom. Par- 
nassus always demands its traveller. Mr. Slab is a man whose conver- 
sance with Don Juan and the poetry of Bell’s Life exhibits an imagina- 
tion drenched in Helicon. Some of his own sonnets, too, clearly demon- 
strate that, though a man may be a woollen-draper, he may yet roll his eye 
in a superfine frenzy out of business hours. 

** Then we have our sporting character ; in a cutaway coat, spotted cra- 
vat, cords and tops—real sporting, I assure you: anda gentleman who ‘does 
just what he likes his with firm,and might have beena partner years ago, only 
he couldn’t bear the notion of mixing up his name with Twister and Briggs 
—but nevertheless doesn’t know that he shan’t go in some day under a 
Co.’: and another who has a brother on the stage, and who gives undoubt- 
ed imitations of small actors at the minimus theatres of London—imitations 
the fidelity of which nobody can criticise, as the originals are not so well 
known as their talents deserve to make them. But | forbear to raise your 
admiration higher. It is enough if you know, as we know, that the most 
remarkable men of our country, are to be found in our country’s commercial 
rooms. We seek not the acclamations of the popular voice. To you only 
do we offer to unmuzzle our wisdom, and in the peaceful retirement of our 
slippers and our cheroots, we shall content ourselves with the reflection 
that, while all the world &c. &c. &c , you—you will &c. &c. &c. us! 
With this sentiment I conclude, remaining, 

** My dear Punch, 
** Yours till the last Number, 
** Fevix Nospsy.” 


‘**P.S. I must give you one caution on entering our company. Offer us 


no presents, or you make enemies of us at once! A bagman never accepts 
anything—he only borrows it till ‘* next journey.” 
happen to play on the cornopean, do you? I used, but I parted with mine 
to—a relative. Bring your instrument with you, and I'll just give you a 
few of my airs.” Punch. 





ARTIFICIAL FLY ws. GROUND BAIT. 
sas lucet, eamus 
Quo queit guia; piscomur ”—Horace. 





In our copy-books long ago we used to have set us an apophthegm some- 
The praise of others may excite us, 


thing like this, ‘* Praise is exciting.” 
but | think the praise of ourselves acts rather like a pleasing, soothing,lul- 


lings anodyne, making us, at least forthe present,satisfied with what we have 


done, and as lazy as Lazzoroni, until the odour of that incense with which 
mothers and fools, stupify, stultify, madden, or addle, or sodden or soften 
the brains of men and children shall have passed away, and caused us to do 
something anew to procure a fresh supply of the Godfreys cordial of the 
mind. For my own part in consequence of the thousand-fold exaggerated 
excellence attached to these ephemoral fresco productions of mine which 
I receive both in public and private, from known and unknown, from far 
and near, so tremendous a dose of this soothing syrup is constantly admin- 
istered to me, that my prescribing pen drops from my hand for weeks, and 
nothing can make me resume it, save the devil in my pocket calling out to 
his master of the mint, Mammon, to furnish him wherewithal to add fuel 
to fire. Now, if my patients wish me to prescribe for them with regularity, 
they will act as the dyspeptic fox-hunter is said to have done towards Aber- 
nethy, viz., sometimes abuse me, and occasionally d—n my eyes. 

In the last number of this paper a corteous Northumbrian correspondent 
says that I am of opinion that the artificial fly is a more killing bait for 
trout than the worm,and he deferentially maintains the contrary. I do not re- 
collect ever having broached precisely that opinion, but I am decidedly of 


opinion that the artificial fly is by far a more eligible bait of the two, as it is: 


the most eligible of all baits—more so than the minnow, the gudgeon, or 
salmon roe, which in maay instances will kill more fish than the artificial 
fly. Worm fishiag can only be practiced for trout of mornings, or when 
the water is too clear for tie deception of the artificial fly, or when it is 
too discoloured by rain for the fish to see the fly onthesurface. But then 
the difference, the artistical superiority of the artificial fly, not only over the 
worm, but over every other bait ? It is immense. Besides, which is the 
more pleasurable way ? Shade of ‘‘Oliver the Younger,” you who fished the 
Coquet so frequently, burst your cerements and say! Now for a bit of com- 
parative anylisis Two loving girls are to be lostand won. Your portly 
millionare, impressed with the beastly feeling that. 

‘* Maidens, like moths, are always caught with glare, 

And Mammon wins his way where seraphs might despair.” 
attacks his citadel, and, per chance, carries it off by sudden assault. 
thoughtful student thinking far otherwis>, and saying to himself, 

oe while gazing on this tranquil brow, 

Ah, little deem, the cold dull crowd 

What fiery passions lurk below !” 
approaches cautiously the prize he essays to win, avows his poverty and 
worthlessness, but pleads love, honour, and an undying ardour and constan- 
cy ofheart. He, too, carries the day, but not without toil, suspense and 
palpitating anxiety. Whosefeelings, friend, after victory, do you envy the 
most ?—those of the millionaire, or the gallant student ? The millionaire 
is the worm fisher for trout, the student your fly-fisher full of mind. 

I dote upon giving, in every instance, Cesar his justdue. The forward 
rogress that rural sports and manly games have made of late years is really 

wonderful, and to me most pleasing. 4 gui ’honneur? To whomor 
what is it owing? To the Bed?s Life in London, and Bell's Life in the 
country, and Bells Life everywhere; in palace, mansion, and in 
cottage. It has fostered them, it has recorded them, it has immortalised 
their heroes, cheered on their followers, and taught their tyros. What 
were acquatics, what cricket, what pedestrianism, what angling, cum mul- 
tis aliis, twenty years ago? In their weak infancy. What are they now ? 
In vigorous flourishing virtility. Consult the fishing-tackle makers on the 
extending increase of angling. How many artificial flies did they sell a 
score years agone? How many do they sell now? What sort of things were 
they then, and what now? Erst rude and misshapen, at the current time 
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at being so. 
form and pressure of the thi é 
;for the purpose will be called into requisition to model to the life these 
‘insect statues. I clap my hands in exultation, I shake my head approving- 
ly at myself, and with laughing eye exclaim, “ Bravissima, Ephemera, 
though hast had, and hast and shalt have some hand in this !” | 
I have been blamed for encouraging bottom fishing, and dibbing, and da-— 
ping, and speaking of unfair baits, and told that I should only lecture for | 
the upper forms of the angling academy, to wit, inculcate fly-fishing only. | 
| Such ‘ask certainly would be more congenial to my own mind, but [ must 
. try and please all tastes, suit all aptitudes, and I console myself with know- 
| ing that when I have drilled a host of bottom fishers, I shall have the power | 
_of finding the stuff out of which to discipline graceful troops of fly-fishers. 


MISSISSIPPI THEATRICALS. 
‘‘ Oh, what has caused this great commotion !” 
Poxrticat Sone or 40, 

Take a larze stick—a fence rail for instance—and rake it violently down , 
a Venition window-blind, or the side of a weather-boarded house, and you | 
are very apt to make some noise, especially of a still evening. 

A correspondent of ours, ‘* Rambler,” as he signs himself, says that he 
: had just risen from the supper table of the tavern in the little village of 
G , in the interior of Mississip pi, one hot evening last summer, and was 
passing out to the front gallery to rest himelf after a long day’s ride, when 
suddenly he heard a tremendous racket as of some one raking a fence rail 

down the side of a weather boarded house, each rake followed by a shout of | 

| ‘glorious! glorious!” from a pair of lungs of ten trombone power. 
‘thing extra was ‘ going on,” that was certain, and tired as he was our 
friend at once hobbled offtowards the point whence. the unwonted sounds 
proceeded. 

He soon arrived at a door over which a light hung,, and round which a 
score of little and big ** niggers” were assembled. ‘‘What’s the fun, here ?” 
was a question answered by an individual standing in the door, who said it 
was** atheatre.” While paying for his ticket, another rake from the inte- 
rior, and another ‘glorious !” came upon our friend’s ear, accompanied this 
time by a loud shout as of a large political multitude assembled. He was 
soon inside the room, a large and long one, two-thirds of which was occu- 
pied by the audience and the remainder by the stage, leaving a small 
space between. It was crowded, too—the benches and chairs all full—while 
upon the floor was seated, his arms locked around his knees and_ his chin 
nestled closely on his wrists, Uncle Billy Brown, two-thirds inebriated and 
the other third fast asleep. 

On one side of the room, and near the row of candles which served for 
foot lights, sat ** the band,” consisting of a large black fellow and no more, | 














legs. 
along,” playing his fiddle in the ordinary way and with the true corn-field 
abandon, and at the same time beating a rumbling accompaniment with 
his knees upon the drum. This over, the bell—borrowed from the tavern 
after it rung the borders into supper—now gave signal for the curtain to 
rise. ‘* Pizarro, or the Death ot Rolla,” got up by a Thespian corps of the 
town, was to be the first performance, The Peruvian appeared, and the 
applause was so violent that the young amateur who personated the char- 
acter bowed. The applause continued, and he bowed lower. Another 
round and he bowed so low that his tights gave way. <A perfect earthquake 


rake trom the man with a fence rail—it was a man with a sure-enoush 
fence-rail—and Rolla backed out and hauled off to repair damages while 
the curtain was falling. 

The affair so tickled the individual with the fence rail that nothing could 
stop him. He raked the sides of the house, and then shouted ‘ glorious !” 
and kept it up until his friends gathered rouad and begged him to desist. 
But his steam was up, and the only way he could keep from bursting was 
to rale and shout with all his might. A compromise was finally made with 
him, he agreeing if they would allow him to ‘*make a short exhort” at the 
door, and ** sing a hymn,” he would not use his rail again unless something 
extra turned up. 


mination, when another interruptien occurred. In one of the most affect- 
ing scenes, and while the audience sat motionless, speechless, and _appa- 
rently breathless, a very large gentleman from the country rose in his seat, 
leaned himself forward, and fixed his gaze intently on one of the parform- 
ers. Suddenly,hethrew out his arms, exclaiming ‘* Good God ! ain’t that 
McDonald 7? Away the audience went in perfect convulsions of laugh- 
ter, down came the fence rail against the blinds with a rake that made all 
rattle again, and high above the din arose the shout of ‘ glorious!” The 
fat man from the country heeded not the noise and commotion around him, 
but kept his eye fixed on the half stupified performer. ‘* Down in front !” 


He raised his open hand over his eyes to obtain a closer sight, and bent 
himself still farther forward. ‘* Why, no it ain’t,” ejaculated he, half in 
doubt—* why, yes it is’—and then straightening himself up, and slapping 
his right hand violently in his open left, he finished with ‘** D—a me if it 
isn’t McDonald sure enough.” If there had been a din before, there was 
a perfect earthquake of noise now. 


rious /” appeared louder from its very hoarseness, every pair of feet was 
stamping, every pair of hands was clapping, every throat was open and 
yelling, while outside the theatre the horses tied to the fences broke their 


him 2” ‘* Whoa!” ‘ Hold my critter, there !” and similar ejaculations. 
Never had there been snch an uproar in the little village of G 
Order was finally restored, but only until sheer exhaustion left the au- 
dience unable to make further noisy demonstrations ; and now the part en- 
acted by the fat gentleman from the country was explained it seemed that 
the Thespian’s name who had attracted his attention was really McDonald. 
Some four months previous he had been reported dead to the fat gentleman, 
and as the report had never been contradicted, his bewilderment at seeing 
his quandam acquaintance, for he had finally made him out through all his 
paint, feathers and stage trappings, led him to depart a shade from the or- 
dinary etiqette established among theatrical audiences. He sat down and 
once more the play commenced. All was hushed—a perfect quiet reign- 
ed—when suddenly it struck the fat man that he he had made himself 
supremely rediculous by the part he had played a few moments before. 
No sooner had this fancy fairly taken foothold in his mind than, in the ve- 
ry midst of a silence which would have become a graveyard at midnight, he 
laid himself back in hts seat, raised both hands above his head, and broke 
out with a ‘Ha! ha! ha!” that might have been heard a mile. Again the 
audience was thrown into convulsions, again the fence rail came rattling 
down the sides of the house, again the shout of ‘ glorious !” rose above 
the din, and as if this was not enough, the actors forgot Sheridan’s poetry 
and fairly screamed in chorus—the moody and relentless Pizarro even ta- 
king a part, and laughing until the perspiracion wore furrows through the 
red and black ferocity which rouge and burnt cork had given his counten- 
ance. Itwas not until exhaustion had once more got the mastery that or- 
der was restored, and the performance now went on with little interrup- 
tion until ** Pizarro” ended with the “* Death of Rolla.” 
All this while, notwithstanding the din, Uncle Billy Brown had conti- 
nued to snooze upon the floor ; nor did the bustle attendant upon the fall 
ofthe curtain serve toraise him. The afterpiece of the ‘* Mock Doctor,” 
commenced, yet Uncle Billy was perfectly uncencious of what was going on 
around him. He was well known as the captain of a ‘‘ land packet”—in 
plain terms the driver of an ox team which plied between G and the 
river towns—and but that he occasionally muttered “* Gee,” ‘* Whoa,” and 
the like, as in his dreams he imagined himself along with his team, no 
sounds escaped hin. As the farce advanced he gave a species of groan— 
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cape | whole! 


of applause followed close upon the heel of this disaster, accompanied by a | 
| to him in the month of May. 


came from those on the back seats, but the fat man heard not the summons. | 


The old fence rail came down on the | 
weather boarding with a rake that started the nails, the shout of “ glo- | 


_— a 

| almost pn se dng, | living rye Dy bo lonet wonderful attempts | te 
na few years hence they e very image, the very | says that he dug his way out of the house and 

itself, and every material under the sun fit ‘tothe tavern and to bed ; but the codes of Rlevchind be die heater 


| essaying to cross the river. 
| put him into a temporary cage, with apertures in it, through which father 


| 


“ 1 aa | 
Silence having been restored, the play was progressing towards a ter- | 
| day about two o’clock. 


'and Mr. Cleveland. 


| he ought not to be turned out by any one, much less a naval man, 


bridles, and were stampeding and cavorting about amid shouts of ‘* Stop | 











a forerunner of returning conciousness—yet still he did not raise his head. 
The sham doctor was now proceeding to administer one of his nostrums to 
a patient, but the latter being backward he endeavored to persuade him. 
Uncle Billy groaned again, and partially rassed his head. The doctor con- 
tinued hisendeavours to force his drugs down his patient’s throat: Uncle 
billy gave still another groan and opened his eyes. He had half recognised 
the voice of the doctor, who was an old enemy of his, and entirely forget- 
ting where he was and imagining the Thespian endeavoring to force the 
vile mixture down his throat, he broke out with ‘‘ No—you—don’t! To) 
with your pills ; take ’em yourself, d a you, I don’t like you no 
how !” 

Here was fresh and most abundant cause of uproar, and a new episode in 
the performance was introduced. The manager came forward and ordered 
that Uncle Billy be turned out—Uncle Billy drew a bowie aud intimated a 
desire to see the chap willing to undertake the job. An assistant about 
the ther tre grappled him, and they were soon upon the floor engaged in a 
regular rough-and-tumble fight. Two-thirds of the foot-lights were at 
once kicked over, while shouts of ‘ Fair play,” ** Turn ’em out,” ‘Give 
him goss,” “No gouging,” were heard on all sides. The ladies scrambled 
and scampered out, the actors mingled with the audience, the fat gentle- 
man laughed louder than ever, Uucle Billy tussled and swore, but high 
above the laughinz, cursing and sweaaing arose the efforts of the rail man. 
He had started off the boardson one side of the room, but having found a 











fresh spot he was raking away with all his might tothe accompaniment of 
** glorious! glorious!” 





se that everything whic the best professional skill, t 


| both left. 


| to the rooms with Mr. and Mrs. Seton. 
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Thus ended a theatrical performance in Mississippi. Our correspondent 











dreams, and several times he awoke with his hands clasped i 
shut out the dreadful raking of the “ glori ous fallow withthe fincenn” 
Picayune. 








a a A SNAKE STORY. 
_ 4 friend has sent us the particulars of a snake story, which has in j 
siderable of the marvellous We tell it as he tells % to us, hooey var 


{as it had been told to him, on his way to St. Louis, on board the st 
_ Alex. Scott, by a fellow-traveller—one of whose veracity he has bi doubt 
’ 


as he read his Bible o’ Sundays. Here is the story : 

_ As a flatboat-man and his son were recently descending the Tallahatchie 
in their flat they discovered, near Locopolis landing, a large rattle-snake 
They got the “* varmint” alive, and contrived to 


= son could look on and admire the windings aad wrigglings of his snake. 
Snip. 


Shortly after having confined the snake they caught a ground mole, an 


| animal about the size of a mouse, which has its habitation and travels un- 
der ground. To test the voracity of the snake, and to experiment upon his 
_ sociability at the same time, they thrust the mole into his quarters, Ag 


Mons. Adrian, the conjurer, used to say when he would make the gold 
watch disappear from the sight of his audience, it might be said of the mole 
—‘* By gar, he was dere—he was not here—he was not no any place!” 
The fact was, he no sooner came within the influence of the jaws of the 
rattle-snake, than, rattling his tail with delight, he gulped him down 
The Hoosier father said it was a ‘“*d—d shabby trick to swaller 
the mole without even a chawin’ on him !—he’d be cussed if he’e treat his 
tobaccer somean!” ‘The Hoosier son laconically remarked—“ Sarved him 
right !* But while they were disputing about the justice of the act, the 
mole was not idle—he was literally boring or scratching his way through 
the snake’s belly, which in good time he accomplished and bolted out, as 
if conscious of having performed a feat of some consequence. But again the 
snake took him in, and again he made his way out as before! A third time 
the snake swallowed him, anda third time did he effect his liberation, at 
least from the close quarters which he must have had in the snake’s inner 
apartments. The snake, from the operations performed on his sides, be- 
came by this time exhausted ; and, as refinement was modernizing the verb 
** to die”—he actually ** deceased.” 

The Hoosiers, both father and son, swore, or at least affirmed, that the 
mole was a critter of the best grit they had ever seen, and would, when 
they went home, run him at the * bar.” 

If nothing else, there is a moral in this story; for it proves the truth of 


in a very high chair, a violin in his hands and a brass drum between his | the old saw, that “the battle is not always to the strong,” since here we 
After repeated calls for ‘‘ music,” he finally struck up ‘ Hey, Jim | 


find that the mole not only ** scotch’d the snake, but killed it.” Picayune. 





THE LATE FATAL DUEL. 


-Idjourned Inquest.—The inquiry relative to the death of the late Mr. 





| James Alexander Seton was resumed before the coroner for the borough, on 


Tuesday last, at the Guildhall, Portsmouth, when as on the former part of 
the inquiry, considerable interest was manifested, and a large number of 
naval and military officers were present. 

Isabella Frances Hawkey was called, and sworn: 
The first time I saw him was in the month of April last. 


I knew Mr. Seton. 

I was introduced 
He expressed a wish that I should call on 
Mrs. Seton. Shortly after 1 went with Mr. Hawkey to Gosport. I saw 
Mr. Seton. He said he had left a music book for me at my house. He said 
he would come again in half an hour. My husband did not then go out for 
a ride, as he wished to be at home when Mr. Seton called. I called on Mr. 
Seton by engagement. As I was sitting ona chair by the sofa, about 4 
week or fortnight after the first introduction, he opened a desk and showed 
me some dice. He showed me also a ring out of the desk. | stayed and 
spent the evening. As he handed me a glass of wine he said something 1 


| have forgot. He asked me if I would be at home at twelve the next day, 
'if he called and brought the book. : 


I was always at home till two, when I 
used to walk out with Mr. Hawkey. ..... | Mr. Seton called the next 
He remained at my house nearly an hour. They 
engaged me to dine with them on the next Saturday. He offered me his 
arm on that day. I declined it, and he said, ‘If one lady does it, another 
may—my wife is walking with Mr Maugin.” I said my husdand did not 
like it. We went into Portsmouth that afternoon. I know Mr. Tattnell 
Mr. Seton left me because there was not room for us 
He did not say anything. I saw him on the atter- 
He said that Mrs. Seton had said to him that 
I think 
he said so, because I spoke to Mr. Tattne!l. The day after the last transac- 
tion, Mr. Seton came to my house. On Monday Mr. Seton called, and said 
he knew my husband was out. Mr. Tattnell came in, and Mr. Seton said 
he was not wanted there—he might go. My husband came in, when they 
On the Sunday, the day before, as we were going to church, we 
met Mr. Seton, who said something I have forgot. I saw Mr. Seton on the 
following Monday at the soiree. He made mea present of a bouquet of 
flowers, for which my husband thanked him. He danced with me several 
times. On one occasion he called on me when Mr. Hawkey was at drill, 
and said, ‘It is no use humbugging with you any longer,” and he asked me 
if | intended to give him an opportunity or not. He said he knew Mr. 
Hawkey to be a quarrelsome fellow. He said he knew he should have to 
go out with Mr. Hawkey in the end, and that he should not go out on the 
common for nothing. If he gained his point he would not mind. I can- 
not tell the date of. this conversation. There was a knock at the door at 
the time. He said “ Good God, here is Hawkey.” He ran to the table for 
hat, and said ‘* Can’t you let me out?” It was Mr. Pym that came in at 
that time. Mr. Hawkey noticed on that afternoon that I was silent, and 
asked if Mr. Seton had annoyed me? On another occasion he offered me 
something, and said if I did not accept what he offered he could not have 
any tie over me; and said, ‘Perhaps you do not think it of sufficient 
value.” [told him not to insult me any more by such offers. He said, 
place yourself in the position of some one whose name I do not know, and 
with the colonel of our regiment. He said that Lord Cardigan had given 
that person £1,000 worth of Jewelry. He said. ‘‘ Would that be an in- 
ducement to you?” I said, “No.” He said, ‘If those are your ideas a 
man has nochance.” I remonstrated with him, and told him he was a 
married man. He said, ** I don’t care about her nor she about me, we both 
please ourselves.” I afterwards saw Mr. Seton, when Mrs. Seton was gone 
to London. It was at my own house the day his wife went to London. 
He told me he had just seen her off. There was a sviree on that evening. 
I went to it. Mr. Seton wasthere. He said tome he was very unhappy, 
and that if nothing else would make me like him, sympathy ought. I saw 
Mr. Seton two days after. He called with Mrs. Seton. I recollect going 
Mr. Pym and Mr. Hawkey joined 

us there. My husband said he was much displeased at seeing me with 

him. I did not know my husband was aware of Seton’s attentions to me 
until the Sunday before the duel. Mr. Hawkey on that day said he had 

something to say tome. I went to Anglesey with him in the afternoon, 

when he told me he was angry at my not telling him what I told Mr. Py, 

and that if I told him all he would not take any notice of it. I then told 
him several things about Mr. Seton’s conduct to me. He did not say much, 
but did not seem at all pleased. I met Mr. Setonon Monday, the 10th of 

May. I bowed to him, but Mr. Hawkey would not let me stop. [| atter- 
wards saw him at the soiree in the evening. I had promised a week be- 
fore to dance with him. When he asked me to do so, I said | could not. 

He said if I did not dance with him it must be Hawkey’s fault, and that he 

would ask an explanation. I told him to do so, and that most likely he 

would give him one. I asked Mr. Hawkey what! should do? He said, 

‘You may dance a quadrille.’ That was all I danced with him. He 

asked why I passed Mrs. Seton, and said, ‘* If you do not know her you do 

not know me.” He said, on the same evening, ‘‘ Whatever your husband 


all to walk together. 
noon of the following day. 


| says to mel shall not go out with him; it is impossible for a cavalry 


man to mix himself up with an infantry man.” My husband wis'ed © 
sit down by me, but Mr. Seton would not move. My husband said to him, 
** May I have a private word with you?” Mr. Seton said, ** An explaa- 
tion | have long wished.” They went into a private room. Oa coming 
out, Mr. Seton asked me to take his arm, and said, ‘* For God's sake settle 
this matter, or there will be such an exposure!” 1 went away with Mr. Py™ 
On an occasion of a review of the 59th, Colonel Jones offered me his — 
Mr. Seton said, “ Th.s lady is under my protection.” I said it was no suc 
thing, and left the cominon and went home. 
William Ellis, master of the royal yacht, living at Stoke Cottage. oy 
next called, and sworn; and after him witnesses who deposed to the due , 
the medical treatment, &c. The jury then retired, and returning, gave in 
the fullowing verdict :—‘* We find that the immediate cause of Mr. Seton's 
death was the result of a surgical operation, rendered imperatively acer 
sary by the imminent danger in which he was placed by the infliction “. 
un-shot wound, which he received on the 20th of May last, in a duel w! 
Pete rent Henry Charles Morehead Hawkey, of the Royal Marines ; ta 
therefore find the said Lieutenant Hawkey and Edward Laws Pym, of “il 
Royal Marines, as well as all the parties concerned in the said duel, u 


¥ ;mous 
ty of wilfol murder.’ The jury would further express their bo greatest 
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attention, and the utmost kindness could suggest, was rendered to Mr. 
Seton by his respective medical attendants.” 
The inquest was then adjourned at seven o’clock to arrange the necessary 
forms for the completion of the inquest. 
The jury were unanimous in their verdict. 


DICK D\KER’S PARTICULAR IDEAS OF THINGS IN GENERAL 


Dick Daker is one of those easy-minded, Philosophical sort of men who 
believe that the world owes them a living ; and, however strongly circumstan- 
ces would seem to lead to an opposite conclusion, that she will not repudiate 
the debt. The world says she doesn’t mean to, provided Dick, and those of 
his school, fulfil their part of the contract mutually, by implication at least, en- 
tered into between them. She reminds them that when anything is owing, 
there is a presumption of something having been obtained ; where anything is 
demanded as a right, it must be for some equivalent given. She tells them 
that that living which they claim shall be withheld from them until they, by 
their industrial exertions, render themselves entitled to it; and in this she 
justifies herself by all laws, moral and civil. All this they do not, or will not, 
understand ; and not understanding it, they fal to comply with the terms which 
the world, ina spirit of equity, proposes; and hence they fail to obtain that 
living which, absurdly enough, they claim as a heritage or birthright. Stand- 
ing, then, in the relation which they do towards the world, it may well be 
imag ined that they—thatis, the world and the Dick Daker philosophers—are 
not the best of friends 

As every party has its organ—from the Government of the United States to 
the Latter Day Saints and the dancing monks—the Dakerites, it may well be 
supposed, are not without se necessary an ** accompaniment.’"’ Viewing Dick 
in sucn a light, we will let him speak for himself and for them through him 

About LI o'clock last night Dick sat on one of the neat, green benches in 
Lafayette square. The night was calm and windless; there was not a breeze 
to shake from the green grass blades the crystal! dew drops which nestled in 
their bosoms; the moon, not red or rivtous, but looking chastely pale, seemed 
to be enjoying herself at a game of * hide and seek” —now concealed behind a 
dark blue cloud, nor disported before a bright, amber one. All! was stillness— 
not a sound was to be heard. save the clincking chirrup of the insects in the 
trees around the square or the barking of some distant watch dog . The scene 
and doubtless its effect on Uaker, for thus soliloquised he with himself: 

s © Til be ha ged,” said Dick * if this aint a beautiful world after all; but, 
like a dandy’s dicky, it aint what it seems—it’s all collar and bosom—but when 
a feller comes to examine it, the material part is wanting—it aint got no body 
and sleeves. Now, I'd beas willin’ to enjoy myself as any feller in existance, 
but cus it. the world woot give mea fair shake for it—aint it too bad? I 
b'lieve with Joe Jewel, that the world owes every onea livin’, I swear she 
owes it 'o me, and [I’m blamedif she shall take the benefit of the bankrupt 
law, either - cause she's got assets enough to meet all her engagements, if she’d 
only mske a fair distribution of teem. Why should John Jacob Astor and 
such folks have any privileged claims on her? I say again let her make a fair 
surrender of all she’s got, and I'm willin’ to sign her a. certificate and give her 
a clear discharge from incumbrances. But just, I say again, look at the 
world —isn tit, 1 repeat, a beautiful world? If Texas, Oregon or California 
had never bcen attached, wouldn't it be still a splendid world? With them 
isn’t it magnificent! and yet a feller can’t get alonz unless he’s a shaver or a 
speculator, or has an unlimited credit with assurance, and has, consequently, 
any stock of it on hand. If assurance honored my drafts I wouldn’t care a fig 
for nobo ‘dy, ’cause I reck’n I'd been a member of Congress, or a missionary 
preacher, or a temperance lecturer long ago; but she wouldn’t, and here I am, 
Dick Daker. just as | commenced, as stationary as if J’d been a statue of mis- 
fortune, while all the world, ’cept those of my owu school, are travellin’ on to 
fortun’ as quick as if they were so many locomotives. I wish some of them 
would find a motive for takin’ me along ; but no—they passes by without sayin’ 
‘there you are Dick.’ I tell youit'stoobad. If [ was an Archimedean screw, 
or magnetic t-legraph, or any of these here new inventions they'’s soon inter- 
est_ themselves in my behalf--they‘d take stock in me, and I'd be sure torise—" 

* Yes, and you Il be sure to rise in any case," said a watchman, who had 
been for some time, though unknown to the speaker, listening to Dick Daker’s 
ethical abstractions Suiting the action to the word, he made him rise from 
his seat, and accompany him to the Baronne street watch house.—Picayune. 


London Examiner. 








THE * EUREKA.” 

An extraordinary piece of mechanism is now being exhibited at the Egyp- 
tian Hall, Piccadilly, under thistitle. It isa machine for making Latin verses, 
the pulling of a small rope being all that is sufficient to construct a hexame- 
ter line, true as to scansion, and perfect as to sense. So curious an applica- 
tion of mechanical art has never before been submitted to the public eye, and 
the results are, in the first instance so startling that they seem brought about 
by supernatural means—until the principle is understood upon which the 
structure is based, and then wonder gives place to respect and admiration 
for the inventor, by whose ingenuity and thoughtful perseverance such extraor- 
dinary consequences are real zed. A Mr. Clarke. of Bridgewater, is the gen- 
tleman who has spent fifteen years of his life in maturing this complex instru- 
ment. The idea is not a new one, the principle being the same as that upon 
which Mr. Babbage constructed his calculating machine; but it is the first 
time it has been made really practical. The apparatus is contained in a case 
resembling a small bureau. It would be difficult to describe it with any thing 
like clearness ; and it must, therefore, be sufficient to say that it consists of a 
number of perpendicular rods, each rod marked with letters, which are synony- 
mous with a progressive series of numbers. By the primary action of a fly- 
wheel (wound up et intervals) a promiscuous shifting is given to a species of 
kaleidoscope, upon which the figures appear, and as the principle of evolu- 
tion is the principle at work, it is impossible that the same adjustment can 
occur a second time, even with the experience of millions of years. A rum- 
bling noise in the inside indicates that the verse is what the inventor calls 
* conceived,” by which it is understuod that a number of little probes have 
come into motion, having immediate connection with the rods containing the 
equivalent letter. A range of narrow apertures, appearing about the middle 
of the case, shows the result. The rods pass slowly down, and each letter 
takes it proper station, and in less than a minute a comp'ete hexameter is 
generated, faultless as we have before hinted as to grammar and prosody 
The poetry is limited to a particular form : the substantives and verbs are all 
of one aspect, and the dactyls and spondees are invariably found in the same 
place. ‘The following are a few of the lines we saw manufactured ; and it 
will be perceived that the rhythm, and of course the scanning, is akin in each 
instance :— 

Bellica facta domi prenarrent tempora fusca, 

Aspera frena cito promittunt nubila masta. 

Impia sacra focis depromunt fulgura mira. 
_ Lurida verba malis corradunt vincula dira. 
Thousands upon thousands such lines as these has the machine already given 
birth to, and its future profusion is evidently inexhaustible. Sometimes the 
sense isobscure and feeble ; but it always is sense; and every now and then | 
there comes a phrase of remarkable force and sententiousness. When a line | 
has been declared, a pause ensues ; presently the rods move upwards in proper 
order—all of one letter rising at the same moment, followed by the others 
next inrotaion When the rods are restor:d to their original places, the ope- 
ration is atan end ; bat, on pulling the little rope again, a second ** concep- 
tion” is at work, and in a moment or twu another verse stares you in the face! 
The principle is s-on obvious tothe spectator, but the unfailing accuracy with 
wich the machine embudies it is really astonishing. It seems to have all the 
preternatural sagacity of an vracle.— Mourning Herald. 


KICKING A YANKEE. 

A very handsome friend of ours, who a few weeks ago was poked out of a 
comfortable office up the river, has betaken himself to Bangor, for a time, to 
recover irom the wouad inflicted upon his feelings by our ‘* unprincipled and 
uNMOlating administration.” 

; Change ot air must have had an instant effect upon his spirits, for, from 
Galena, he writes us an amusing letter, which, among other things, tells of a 
desperate quarrel that took place on board of the boat between areal live dan- 
dy tourist, and a real live yankee seitler. The lattertrod onthe toes of the 
ee whereupon the former, threatened to ‘* Kick out of the cabin’ the 
iatter ; 

‘You'll kick me out of this cabing 1” 

" Yes, sir, I'll kick you out of this cabin t” 

“You'll kick me Mr Hitchcock out of this cabing !”’ 

a“ Yes, sir, I'll kick you, Mr. Hitchcock ! ” 

_“ Well, I guess,” said the yankee, very coolly, after being perfectly satis. 
fed that it was himself who stood in such imminent peril of assault—* I 
guess, since you talk of kicking,” you’ve never heard me tell about old Brad- 
ly and my mare, there, to hum 1” 

No, sir, nor do I wish re 

* Wal, guess it won’t set you back much, any how, as kicking’s generally 
best to be considered on. You see old Bradly, is one of these sanctimonious, 
long faced hypocrites. who put on a religious suit every Sabbath morning, and 
witha good deal of screwing manage to keep it on till after sermon in the 
siternoon ; and as Iwas a Universalist, he allers picked me out as a sabject 
on eligious con¥ersation—and the darned hypocrite would talk about heaven, 
he — the devil—the érucifizion and prayer, without ever winking. — Wal, 

© Sed an old roan mare that would jump over any fourteen rail fence in Iili- 
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nois, aod open any door in my barn that hadn't a on it. Tu or three 
sorry’—* an unruly animal’—‘ would watch her,’ and a hull lot of such things, 
all said in a very serions manner, with a face twice as long as old Deacon 
Farrar’s, on Sacrament day. I knew all the time he was lying, and so I 
watched him and his old roan tu; and for three nights regular, old roan came 
to my stable about bed time, and just at daylight Bradly would come, bridle 
her and ride off. J then just took my old mare down to a blacksmith’s shop, 
and had some shoes made with ‘ corks” about four inches long, and had ’em 
nailed on to her hind feet. Yourheels, mister, ain’t nuthing to ’em. I took 
her home, give her about ten feet halter, and tied her right in the centre of 
the stable, fed her well with oats about nine o’clock, and after taking a good 
smoke’ went to bed, knowing that my old mare was a trath telling animal, 
aud that she'd give a goud report of herself inthe morning. I hadn't got fairly 
to sleep before the old ‘oman hunched me and wanted to know what on airth 
was the matter out at the stable. Says I, go tu sleep, Peggy, it is nothing 
but ‘ Kate’—she is kicking off flies, I guess! Purty soon she hunched me 
agin, and says she, * Mr. Hitchcock, du git up and see what in the world is 
the matter with Kate, for she is kicking most powerfully.’ * Lay still, Peg 
gy—Kate will take care of herself, guess’ Wal, the next morning,’ about 
daylight, Bradley, with bridle in hand, cumto the stable, and, as true as the 
bouk of Genesis, when he saw the old roan's sides, starn aud head, he cursed 
and swore worse than you did, Mister, when [ came down on your toes. Ar- 
ter breakfast that morning,’ Joe Davis cum to my house, and says he, ‘ Brad. 
ley’s old roan is rearly dead—she’s cut all to pieces and can scarcely move.’ 
* I want to know (says I) * how on airth did it happen?” Now Joe Davis was 
a member of thesame church with Bradley, and whilst we were talking up 
cum that everlastin’ hypocrite, and says he, ‘Mr. Hitchcock, my old rvan is 
ruined !” * Du tell,’ says !. ‘Sheis cut allto pieces,’ says he ; ‘do you 
know whether she was in your stable, Mr. Hitchcock. last night 1’ Wal, Mister, 
with this I let out : * Do ! know it ‘—(the Yankee here, in illustration, made 
a sudden advance upon the dandy, who made way for him unconsciously, as 
it were)—Do I know it, you no-souled, shad-bellied, squash-headed, old night- 
ow! you !—you hay-hookin,’ corn-cribbin,’ fodder-fudgin,’ cent-shavin,’ whit- 
tlin’-of-nuthin’ you !’—Kate kicks like a mere dumb beast, but I’ve reduced 
the thing to a science !” The Yankee had not ceased to advance, or the dan- 
dy, in his astonishment, to retreat; and now, the motion of the latter being 
accelerated by an apparent demonstration on the part of the former to * suit 
the action to the word,” he found himselfinthe ‘ social hall,’* tumbling back- 
wards over a pile of baggage. and tearing the knees of his pants as he scram- 
bled up, a perfect scream of laughter stunning him from all sides, The defeat 
was total ;—a few moments afterwards he was seen dragging his own trunk 


ashore, while Mr. Hitchcock finished his story on the boiler-deck. 
St. Louis Reveille. 





ORIGINAL STANZAS. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES. 


This world’s not so bad as some snarlers would make it, 
, It consists of much more than a mere “ fleeting show :” 
The good and the bad, if together you take it, 
Will balance in favor of * good,” that I know. 
Many pleasures are open to all who will seek ’em, 
Many cares will at any rate fall to our share, 
Let the grumblers rail on—I will only entreat ’em 
To admit that some bliss is entwined with the care. 


In friendship’s fond bands, if we’re fondly united, 

If woman’s love beams with a sweet smile of truth, 
What more could be wanting to make us delighted, 

In the sweet merry spring-time of dear jovous youth. 
So long as such eyes as a pair [could mention, 

Beam brightly and fondly whene’er we are near ; 
Our swift course of life, ne’er will need the detention, 

That’s caused by the shedding of even one tear. 


Then let’s live while we live, and ne’er let those old fools 
Who prate of misfortunes, of woes, and of cares, 
Make us think we are bound to act up to their rules 
Or to govern our lives by such dark codes as theirs. 
So long as the girl remains true, that I prize, 
Let fate do her worst, I will never resign— 
For one sweet trusting smile and one glance of tho e eyes 
Will drive all dark thoughts from this light heart of mine. 
June 16th, 1845. BERTRAM. 





Recipe for Dressing Sallad. 
BY THE REV. SYDNEY SMITH. 

Two large potatoes, passed through kitchen sieve, 
. Smoothness and softness to the sallad give ; 
Of mordent mustard add a single spoon— 
Distrust the condiment that bites too soon— 
But deem it not, thou man of herbs, a fault, 
To add a double quantity of salt ; 

Four times the spoon with oil of Luca crown, 

And twice with vinegar procured from town; 
True flavor needs it, and your poet begs, 
The pounded yellow of two well boiled eggs. 
Let onions’ atoms lurk within the bowl, 
And, scarce suspected, animate the whole. 
And, lastly, in the flavored compound tose 

A magic spoonful of anchovy sauce, 

O! great and glorious ; O! herbacious treat ! 
’Twould tempt the dying anchorite to eat. 
Back to the world he’d turn his weary soul, 
And plunge his fingers in the salad bowl. 








BYRON IN HIS COFFIN. 

A correspondent ofthe Atlas, furnishes a very interesting chapter, from which 
we make the following extract : 

In the month of July, 1824, the body of Lord Byron was brought from Mis- 
solonghi to England, and on being landed from the * Florida,’’ was removed to 
the house of Sir Edward Knatchbull, who then resided in Great George street, 
Westminster. At the house of Sir Edward it lav in state for two days, and 
was visited by hundreds of persons who paid their last tribute to the genius of 
the mighty slumberer, by gazing on his coffia lid. After the laying in state 
had terminated, it was found necessary to move the body, for the purpose of 
placing it in a better constructed leaden coffin than that which had been pre- 


times | found her in my stable, and I told Bradly «bout it, and he was ‘ very | 





pared in Greece. A friend of mine happened to know the undertaker, and 
kindly offered to procure me admission to the chamber where the removal of | 
the body was to be effected—an offer which, I need not say, I gladly accepted. | 
Accordingly, on the afternoon of the 11th of July, I proceeded to Sir Edward | 
Knatchbull’s and found three or four gentlemen, attracted thither, like myself, 
to witness the solemn face of the poet, for the |ast time, ere it should be shut 
up in the darkness of death. Mr. Rodgers, the author of the ** Pleasures of | 
Memory,” Mr, now Sir John Cam Hobhouse, and John Hanson, Esq., (the two | 
latier Lord Byrun’s executors,) and one or two others, whose names | did not | 
learn, were present. 

The body lay in the dressing room, on the first story, which was hung with | 
black cloth and lighted with wax candles. Soon after my arrival the work of | 
opening the coffin commenced. This was soon effected, and when the last | 
covering was removed, we beheld the face of the illustrious dead— 


** All cold and all serene.” 


Were I to live a thousand years, I should never, never forget that moment. 
For years I had been intimate with the mind of Byron. His wondrous works | 
bad thrown a charm around my daily paths, and with all the enthusiasm of youth | 
} had almost adored his genius With his features, through the medium of | 
paintings, | had been familiar from my boyhood ; and now far more beauti'ul, 
even in death than my most vivid fancy had ever pictured, there they lay in 
marble repose. 

The body was not attired in the most awful of all habiliments—a shroud. It 
was wrapped in a blue cloth cloak, and the thruat and head were uncovered 
The former was beautifully moulded. ‘The head of the poet was covered with 
short, crisp, curling locks, slightly streaked with gray hairs, especially over the 
temples, which were ample and free from hair, as we see in the portraits. The 
face had nothing of death about it—it was neither sunken nor discoloured in 
the least, but of a dead, marble whitevess—the expression was that of stern 
repose. How classically beautiful was the curved upper lip and chin. I fan- 
cied the nose appeared as if it was not in harmouy with the other features ; but 
it might possibly have been a litile disfigured by the process of embalming. 
The forehead was high and broad—indeed, the whole bead was extremely large 
—it must have been so, to contain the brain of such capacity. 

But what struck me most was the exceeding beauty of the profile, as I ob 
served when the head was lifted, in the operation of removing the corpse. It 
was perfect in its way and seemed like a production of Phidias. Indeed it far 
more resembled an png piece of sculpture than the face of the dead —so 
still, so sharply defined, s» marble like in its repose. I caught the view of it 
but for a moment, yet it was long enough to have it stamped upon my memo- 


ry as 


‘“‘ A thing of beauty,” 


which poor Keats tells us is ‘‘ a joy forever.” 
It is indeed a melancholy joy “Lam gazed upon the face of the poet. As 








Washington Irving says of the old sexton who crept into 
Shakspeare was entombed, and there beheld the dust of ages ; «“ Tt was some- 
thing even to have seen the dust of Byron.” 


Olla Podrida. 


Romance in Real Life—A Father Murdered—Relatives Wanted.— 
Elizabeth T. Rudolph, of Syracuse, N. Y., advertises for friends or relatives 
in this country or in Poland. Her history is as romantic as the most devot- 
ed novelist could desire. Her father was a Polish nobleman, Count Telisce 
Venusi Rudolph, who brought her to this country in 1824, in charge of @ 
nurse who soon after died. She was placed in the family of Daniel Magee, 
Tailor, who resided in Albany, and who poisoned her father to obtain his 
wealth. She was then adopted as Magee’s daughter. Magee and his wife 
died, the former in 1826, and the latter in 1829 or 1830. A man calling 
himself John Cleaveland recently called on her, and narrated these facts ; 
adding that he was privy to the murder of her father, and had compelled 
Magee, under threats of exposure, soon after the murder, to deliver to him 
Rudolph’s fortune, and that as soon as he could restore her father’s property 
without exposure, he would do so. This statement has been partly corro- 
borated by the following found in an old bible belonging to Magee :— 

‘‘ Eliza was born in Poland May 19, 1823, her name is Elizabeth Teresa, 
named after her mother, her father was Count T. Venusi Rudolph, and I 
dest— 

**O forgive. I cant write. D. Macer.” 

The wife of the said Rudolph died just before he came to this country, 
and according to information received from Mr. Cleveland, was an English 
lady of rank. She believes she has relatives in this country or in Poland, 
and requests that Editors in America and Europe. will publish the facts 
stated. Cleveland would not disclose his real name, and acknowledged 
that “ John Cleveland” was assumed for the occasion, Direct to Elizabeth 
T. Rudolph, Syracuse, Onondaga county, New York. 

Something funny.—On the arraignment of McNulty at Washington, the 
indictment, asked the prisoner if “‘the gentleman pleaded guilty or not 
guilty.” The prisoner facetiously replied that, as to the gentleman he 
pleaded guilty, but as to the indictment, not guilty, 





PLiladelphia Ledger. 
An African Slave Trader.—The London correspondent of the Boston 
Atlas states that a person named M. Souza is the great chief of the trade at 
Wydah, where he lives surrounded with oriential magnificence. He has 
in his vast seraglio a harem of four hundred women ; his dinners are de- 
scribed as being equal to the feasts of Balthazar, and served in the most 
luxurious manner; no male person is ever allowed to go beyond his grand 
@ning hall. He is exclusively served by women, six of whom serve him with 
food, of which he never partakes till they have first tasted of every dish. 
He trades in slaves to a great extent, and has done so for many years. He 
is now quite old, and, it is said, he is generous and high minded in every 
thing but his dealings in slaves. When advised by the French commander 
to abandon his wicked traffic in human flesh, and do penance for his sins 
as a slave dealer, by civilizing his adopted land, he answered that a Briti h 
commander had already advised him to abandon the slave trade for that of 
palm oil, but that he despised that trade, as it would not afford him a suffi- 
cient profit to enable him to keep up his present profuse style of living. 


Col. H. 8S. Randall’s Merino Sheep.—Last season we noticed the en- 
ormous clip of the Merino Sheep of Col. Henry S. Randall, of this village. 
This season we learn that his Paular stock, including two rams, averaged 
over six pounds of well washed wool per head! A three year old ram 
sheered 13 lbs. 80z., (the heaviest fleece, we believe, ever taken from a 
three year old Merino in the U. S.,) and a yearling 8 lbs. S oz. Many of 
the ewes sheared 6, 7 and 8 lbs. per head, and one the unparalleled weight 
of 9lbs. 1 0z! Col. R. received the first premium on rams, and the first 
and second on ewes, at the State Fair, at Poughkeepsie, (1844,) and the 
gold medal of the Society, for the best managed and most profitable flock 
of sheep, at the annual winter meeting of the Society in Albany. Court- 
land against the world ! Courtland Democrat. 


At the Semi-Centennial Celebration of Union College, the other day, 
the Rev. Mr. Stockton, of Philadelphia, said he was a graduate of no Col- 
lege—he was an Alumnus of Providence. 

Mount Vesuvius. —The state of Vesuvius is now so interesting that a short 
description of it willdoubtless be acceptable. Previous to the last eruption, 
which took place on the Ist of January, 1839, the crater was completely filled 
up, and from the centre of it arose a small cone, just visible at Naples above 
the rim of the crater, from which issued fire and vapour. The effect of the 
eruption was to change entirely this state of things—the contents of the crater 
were blown out, leaving a vast abyss of the depth of nearly 300 feet, of the 
form of an inverted cone, from a hole at the bottom of which issued perpetu- 
ally fumes and vapour. This immense cavity has for the last six years been 
gradually filling up, and latterly very rapidly, from the constant discharge of 
scorie and lava, and it is now nearly full to the brim, while from the centre 
rises a cone visible from Naples, and about 30 feet high, which is sending forth 
abundant fumes. and liquid lava, which may now be seen running down the out- 
side of the mountaln These circumstances, combined with the long period of 
time which has elapsed since ithe last eruption, would lead us to anticipate a 
similar occurrence at no very distant period ; the great accumulation of matter 
will tend to plug up the opening, and then will again recura glorious explosion 
to clear the outlet. Any attempt to describe the grandeur of such a scene 
would be imperfect. The vast column of fire, as seen at night, then resembles 
acres of rockets thrown up to a height equal to that of the mountain itself, or 
3,400 feet above the top of the crater; and is equalled only by the sublimity of 
the column of smoke and vapour by day, of an equal height upwards, and 
which, then turning at right angles, is extended over 100 degrees of the circle 
of the horizon. The appearance of this column, either as lighted up from the 
sun rising behind it, or from the light of the setting sun, thrown in golden splen- 
dour on its surface, almost defies even imagination.— Times. 


Tue Lion, rae Corporat, ano tae Ration BowL.—Do not imagine the 
following incident is an imaginative effort. 1t is quite true, asevery one in Al- 
geria knows :—A magnificent lion has for some time taken up his residence 
in the vicinity of Philipville. This royal son of Sahara evinces a truly social 
character, and appears to have little taste for solitude Scarcely a day passes 
without his showing himself at the gates of the town, rambling about within a 
few paces of the inhabitants, his appearance giving umbrage to no one, for he 
has never been known to do harm. To be sure, a few sheep are missed from 
time to time in the neighbouring pens, but then what is that? ‘The children 
of Philipville call him Voisin, and so little does he alarm them, that they throw 
stones at him, and then the docile animal disappears with his tail between his 
legs, like a good dog. A corporal of the garrison suddenly conceived an affec- 
tion for the interesting brute, and he determined to become a second Androcles, 
and share his rations with Voisin. So, one morning, taking his bowl of soup 
and meat in his hand, he went forth into the country and placed it in a spot he 
knew the lion frequented. On the morrow, he returned and found the dish 
empty, its bottom bearing the impression of Voisin’s tongue. The next day 
and the next he did the same, and each time found the repast devoured. At 
last the corporal determined upon becoming personally acquainted with Voisin ; 
so after placing the bowl in its accustomed glade he hid himself in a bush, and 
waited the arrival of his majesty. At last he came, sniffed his dinner with 


| evident satisfaction, and licked it up inatrice Suddenly the corporal showed 


himself, and then, perhaps, regretting his boldness, tried to hide himself again, 
but the quick eye of Voisin detected the attempt, and regarding the young sol- 
dier with alook of affectionate ferocity, he advanced a pace or two, but the 
corporal, seized at last with a panic, scampered off. French paper. 


Mr. James S. Wadsworth.—The subjoined just tribute of the praise- 
worthy efforts now making by Mr. Wadsworth, of Geneseo, to diffuse a more 
thorough and scientific knowledge of agriculture, is from the pen of Mr. 
H. J. Raymond, one of the Editors of the New York Courier and Enquirer, 
who, as usual, is now on a summer trip to his parevts in Lima, Livingston 
county. The paragraph contains a slight error, in attributing to Mr. J. S. 
W. the circulation of the ‘School and Schoolmaster,” a copy of which 
work, as is generally known, was put into every school district in the State 
through the munificence of Mr. Wadsworth’s father, who died last sum- 
mer: 

** Thi nty is beginning to feel how much can be done by the wealth 
and ba Sm of a single individual. Mr. James S. Wadsworth, of Gene- 
seo, who has recently succeeded to an immense estate, oe rage probably 
two millions, seems to be governed by a public spirit which, if generally 
shared by our wealthy men, would give a new aspect to the whole State. 
You recollect his munificent donation of $10,000 to distribuje that capital, 
practical book, the ‘ School and Schoolmaster,” throughout the State. He 
has still more recently established from his own funds and under his own 
supervision, a School, which cannot be without a marked effect. From 
each town in the county—twelve in all—he selects one boy, confining the 
choice to those under fourteen years old, of poor parents and of good spirits. 
This selection is to be made annually for three years, and the number is li- 
mited to thirty-six. These lads are taken to his farm in Geneseo, and 
placed under teachers, where they first receive instruction in the rudiments 
of knowledge and of the simplest gardening. As they grow up, they are 
taught in the more advanced stage of education, and in the more important 
wonders of agriculture. They are to remoin in this condition, under the 
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control and discipline of Mr. Wadsworth, until they are twenty-one years 
of age. Having thus become skilful farmers and thoroughly educated men, 
fit for the public duties of good citizens as well as for the labor of the farm, 
they are prepared to enter upon active life. The vacancies created by their 
Comieers are to be filled by repeated selection from the different towns in 

e county. 

From such a plan endowed with so much munificence, much good ma 
mell be antici . Mr. Wadsworth is certainly entitled to as cae 
gueneay 4 e whole community, as well as of the people of this, his na- 


A Traveller’s Story.—The following serio-comic inci i 
the “‘ Sud” of Mareeilles to have duverted a fear daye =r the diligenes 
which runs between that place and Toulon :— j 
asa the diligence h arrived near Capelette, a traveller in the coupe 
‘ing alarmed by piercing cries from the interior, stopped the carriage, and 
with the conductor, went to ascertain the cause. They found a young fe- 
male in the greatest distress, complaining of acute pains in the lower part 
of her person, as if she was stung, or rather punctured with lancets, or 
other fine-pointed instruments. While they were endeavoring to persuade 
her to permit a search for the cause of her pains, but which her delicacy 
would not permit, a stout elderly gentleman in another corner of the coach 
— to feel the same disagreeable sensations on the calves of his legs; 
and not being so nice as the lady, he at once proceeded, with assistance, to 
an examination. On discovering his limbs, six enormous leeches were 
found suspended to his skin, and gorging themselves with his blood. On 
searching further, it was discovered that a fellow traveller had brought in- 
to the diligence a bottle of these insatiate blood-suckers, so loosely covered 
that they had got out, and following their natural instinct, fastening upon 
soft places, when they could find them, but contenting themselves with 
coarser matter when they could meet with none more tender. The young 
female was taken into the nearest house, and, being assisted by one of her 
own sex, between fifteen and twenty of the vagrant leeches were found to 
have made their way up her clothes, and fastened upon her. Being in a 
high state of nervous excitement, she was carried back to Marseilles, where 
_— physician prescribed the application of sixty more leeches to calm 
er. 


Romance in Real Life—A Regular Elopement.—A late number of the 
Worcester (Mass.) Transcript gives the following particulars of a runaway 
match among the staid and quiet Yankees. The affair is a very pleasant 
one, slightly tinged with the Romantic :— 

The inhabitants of the retired though busy town of Ware, in Hampshire 
county, were thrown into a high state of excitement on Monday, the 16th 
of June, in consequence of the elopement of a young gentleman, of weal- 
thy and respectable parentage, with a beautiful and highly accomplished 
young lady—the belle of the village—at the interesting age of 18. 

It seems that a mutual attachment had for some time existed between the 
parties, and, contrary to the wishes of their parents, they had determined 
on “annexation.” Embracing the favorable opportunity afforded in the 
absence of the father of the lady, they procured a fleet horse, and, on Sab- 
bath evening, under the cover of night, left their native village far behind, 
a, their course to the city of Hartford, where they arrived in a few 

ours. 

The father of the young man, on returning from the usual Sunday even- 
ing meeting, obtained knowledge of the fact, and, suspecting their inten- 
tions, followed in hot pursuit, and arriving in Hartford long before the dawn 
of day, immediately commenced search for his wayward son. But Cupid 
was not thus to be baffled. The young lovers procured accommodations in 
a retired part of the city, and “‘ kept shady” during the following day, hav- 
ing “ got wind” that they were pursued, and knowing that if discovered 
before the nuptial knot was tied, ‘the game would be up.” The father 
having searched the city from street to street without success, finally relin- 
quished all hopes of finding the runaway pair, and returned home disheart- 
ened. After settling all preliminaries, the ardent lovers repaired, on Mon- 
day evening, to the Episcopal church, where they were united, for better 
or for worse. 


A most reprehensible joke was perpetrated by a young clergyman and 
some very foolish young men and women, on board the ‘‘ Delaware,” day 
before yesterday. ‘The victims of thie serious hoax are a young gentleman 
and lady, scarcely at all acquainted with each other, who were married in 
fun, during the pleasure excursion, but found out upon getting ashore that 
the voyage upon which they had embarked promised to be longer than they 
had intended—being for life and death. The gentleman behaves very gal- 
lantly on the subject, and leaves the matter entirely at the choice of the la- 
dy. If she chvoses to consider herself a bride, he will accept in earnest 
the hand he took in sport. The lady, however, we believe, is much morti- 
fied and chagrined at the affair. The young clergyman who could behave 
so thoughtlessly, ought to travel to Jericho, and “tarry till his beard be 
grown.” 


Recipe for Punch.—While Dan was prevailing upon some water to boil 
in a huge vessel in the kitchen, we discussed one more bottle of Madeira ; 
and, by the time the last glass was tossed off, he made his appearance with 
a respectable-sized bowl, an enormous jug of boiling water, and a large 
paper bag filled with sugar. Our punch-making then commenced opera- 
tions; and, having extracted from his secret store a bottle of his match- 
less rum, his limes, and a sma!l pot of Guava jelly, he brewed about a pint 
of green tea, or as he termed it, caught the aroma of two ounces of best 
gunpowder: and, the infusion finished, the sugar, or rather two-thirds of 
the proportion required, was dissolved in it. After the tea-leaves had been 
thrown aside, the remainder of the sugar was rubbed on the rind of the 





limes, Mr. Hamilton observing, that the essential oil which conveyed the | 
exquisite flavor was more equally distributed throughout the compound than | 


i led. Then the delicious acid of the fruit was added | 
when the skin was peele on 3 ; se _It may be remembered he was shot last July, by the Hon. Mr. Tuchet, who 


to the already impregnated sugar ; and, as soon as the several lumps had 
imbibed the proportion required, the Guava jelly (and without this occi- 


dental confection no punch can be pronounced perfect) was dissolved in a} 


pint or so of boiling water. This done, the tea, the sweets, and acid were 
commingled, and the foundation, or sherbet, tested by the experienced pa- 
late of the “‘ grand compounder ;” six glasses of cognac, two of Madeira, 
and the bottle of ram, were added, and, over all, about a quart more of boil- 
ing water, and, as a finishing touch, the slightest possible sprinkling of nut- 
meg. Here was the punch; and, oh! ye gods, what punch! 
tared nectar! Such sie never before had passed my lips. 
the West Indies, since t 

















It out-nec- | 
I have, in | Kingstown harbour, and anchored at the old jetty, hailed by the cheers of 


e period I am recording, drunk some very luscious | countless thousands, who had assembled to witness the event. 


The Spirit of the Cimes. 


we believe the King of Holland, late Prince of Orange, and the King of 
the Belgians, late Prince of Coburg, do. The latter, moreover, had the 
credit of doing the former out of the hand of the Princess, Charlotte. 

That “ breeding will out” isan axiom which can only find a corollary in 
another, which says that what is “bred in the bone,” &c. Both axioms 
received an amusing exemplification, a correspondent says, the other day 
at Limmer’s, on the occasion of Gully’s asserting, in reference to Lord 
George, that ‘* he wouldn’t believe his lordship on oath.” The quiet yet 
cutting air of superiority with which his lordship “declined to acknowl- 
edge the validity of any opinion formed by a person of his class,” was quite 
“oil of almonds” to the younger lordlings present; whilst others, it must 
be confessed were of opinion that the ex-boxer was the “ properer man of 
the two.” However, from force of instinct, or early associations, the half 
bred knocked under to the owner of a pedigree, 

An Operatic Fete Champetre.—The inhabitants of Hampstead and its 
vicinity were, on Wednesday last, in a rather feverish state of excitement, 
from its being known that the interpreneur of her Majesty’s theatre was 
to give a grand entertainment at his cottage to the elite of the Opera troupe 
—singer and dancers—and the most distinguished habitués of the Opera. 
The manager’s favorite “‘ retreat” had undergone all the necessary prepara- 
tions for the occasion, and at an early hour the company began to assemble. 
Taglioni was there, attended by her Russian escort—Corlotta Grisi with 
the Baron de Gants—Grisi, accompanied by Mario and the petit Castle- 
reagh, Rosetti under ‘‘ the wing” of Moriani—the “ mistress of the robes” 
and her reverend friend, whilst the worthy entrepreneur bestowed his un- 
divided attention on Lucile Grahn. A large consumption of all the delica- 
cies of the season, dancing and singing, were the order of the day, and 
the amusements, which were of a varied kind, were carried on until a very 
late hour. 

Our friend, Borthwick, on recieving an unexpected loan, on ote occa- 
sion, from a friend, wrote back a letter overflowing with gratitude. and ex- 
pressing a fear that he should never be able to repay his kindness, Pe- 
tab macs proved quite correct ; he never could, or we are sure he 
would. 


_Taglioni’s pas de Russe is considered by amateurs a first-rate fete of its 
kind, and exceeds anything she ever achieved before in this country. 


Pat Somers expresses himself ‘ mighty plazed wid the way the priss 
have trated him.” We are glad to hear this, Apropos, Pat asked his friend 
Dillon Browne, as a lawyer. ‘‘ Av he would git the law on his side if he 
showed a thief of a dun a red-hot poker? Dillon, after mature considera- 
tion, observed he thought, viewing the character and presumed position of 
the party inquired about, and the instrument, something like a form of right 
might be found in “* Burn’s Justice.” 7 


The Waterloo Banquet.—On Wednesday evening the Duke of Welling- 
gave his annual banquet at Apsley house, in celebration of the battle of 
Waterloo, it being the thirtieth anniversary of that achievement of British 
arms. During the day above 700 congratulatory visits were made to the 
Duke, at Apsley house, the visitors including our Royal Family and the 
—~ aristocracy of this country, as well as several of the foreign min- 
isters, 


The President of the Royal Academy.—The “ Builder” states that Sir 
M. A. Shee, in consequence of the state of his health, has resigned the of- 
fice of President of the Royal Academy. 


The Emperor of Russia.—From the Russian frontiers, June 2.—Con- 
trary to all expectation, the Emperor has changed his plan of his journey. 
Instead of geing to Kiew to review the troops, as originally stated, he is 
going direct from Iwanogrod to St. Petersburg, without returning to War- 
saw. The Emperor, indeed, is fond of surprises; but on this occasion 
everything seemed to be prepared for his reception in Southern Russia. 
There has been a whisper of a conspiracy detected at St. Peterburg, con- 
nected with the rebellous movements said to have been discovered in Poland. 
The Emperor being informed by his emissaries of the plan of his enemies, 
designedly announced a tour of military inspection to the south, and caused 
all the parations for it to be made, inorder, while they fancied he was at a 
distance very differently engaged, to appear among the rebels, and to break 
the threads of the conspiracy, all of which he had in his bands at War- 
saw. 

** No Scandel about Queen Elizabeth, I hope ?”?—The “ Morning Post”’ 
makes an announcement respecting the young Queen of Spain, which, if 
published or whispered of the humblest female in any kingdom, would be a 
serious matter. But it is the custom of Southern countries always to in- 
dulge in such sports. There never was a Princess of Naples or of Spain, 
who reached the years of discretion without imputations of this kind be- 
coming current amongst the idle public. Nor, indeed, is there one quality ! 
in a nation more destructive of female virtue in high station than this vul- | 
gar and profane disbelief init. Let the Madrid people indulge in their | 
national mode of talking ; but let us not echo their turpitude, nor idly, nor 
yet from party spirit, cast a stain upon a young Queen. Such warfare is 
unworthy. Morning Chronicle. 

Accident at the Drury Lane Theatre.—On Wednesday evening imme- 
diately after the fall of the curtain at the close of the opera of the Enchan- 
tress,and whilst Madame Thillon was upon the stage, a quantity of the 
heavy machinery immediately in her vicinity fell with a tremendous crash, 
knocking down two of the scene-shifters of the names of Kirby and Hath- 
away. They were immediately picked up, bleeding profusely, and in an 
apparently lifeless state. They were instantly conveyed to the hospital. 
The injuries received by Hathaway were slight in comparison to those sus- 
tained by Kirby, of whom, we learn, it is feared there is little hope of re- 
covery.—[Surely this must have proceeded from gross carelessness. ] 

Mr. Smith, proprietor of the shooting gallery in Holborn, expired on 
Thursday morning last, from an abscess, caused by the wound in his back. 








was tried and acquitted on the ground insanity. 


The Great Britain.—This noble vessel arrived in Kingstown harbour, 
Dublin, on Sunday, about two o’clock. The utmost anxiety prevailed to 


| witness her arrival, as the vessel was expected on Saturday evening, and 
| her non-arrival gave rise to several rumors, all of which proved, happily 


unfounded, At half-past one the magnificent outline of the Great Britain 
was seen booming on the horizon, and in half an hour the “ living mass,” 
hull, spars, and rigging, proudly bearing up against a head wind, entered 


Vast crowds 


and fascinating mixtures very nearly resembling it ; but I never knew it, visited the vessel. 


surpassed, if equalled, even in the tropical rezion of yellow fever and land | 


The Ojibbeway Indians,—On Saturday last the Ojibbeway Indians, now 


crabs, for my old friend Hamilton was the best, the very best concocter of | sojourning in the metropolis, paid a visit to Guy’s Hospital, to view the 


unch [ ever met with. ve 
jelly I will not pretend to say, but, the truth must be told, Captain Grif- 


fiths and myself were very curiously ‘“‘ bosky” by ten o’clock ; and, as we | 
were informed the following morning, by the major and Mr. Hamilton, 


poor Dan had a troublesome job of it in tucking us up for the night. 
Sportsman in Canada. 
A Royal Order for Eggs.—The following is a copy of a letter (how 
we became possessed of it it is “‘ nothing to nobody ”’) sent by the clerk ot 
kitchen to Walters, ai the Royal Aviary, at Windsor, announcing that the 
Queen was going to Osborne House, and ordering the usual supply of eggs 
to be sent to the Isle of Wight :— 
** Buckingham Palace, June 17, 1845. 
“*Mr. Walters.—The Kveen goes hoff to-morrow, allong with the Prince 
Albert, to Osborne House ; and you have to send hoff every day some hegs, 
what hare lade by the Kotchin Chaney cox and ’eas. They must be sent over 


to the Wokin’ stashon, werry karefully packt, so as how not none on’em | 


You no the time they must gett to the stashon, bekause you have | 
y 7 f , | actress of the Boulevards, has been robbed of her jewels and other valu- 


breaks, 
had the same jobb to do afore. 


“I should like to have won or too sent hevery day for myself at the same 


time I mean the Kotchin Chaney hegs. So no more at present. 
**(Signed.) CLARK OF THE KETCHEN. 


“ P.S.—I’le make it hall righte betweene you and i.” 


Bentinck, who arrived so late, and shot so badly at the late aristocratic 
pigeon-match at the Red House, accounts for his tardiness and unsteadi- 
ness by declaring that he was so much engaged in bringing down a dove of 
a different character the previous evening, that it was with much difficulty 
he could withdraw from the sport. 

The French papers of last week represented the Duke of Gluckburg as 
engaged in getting married, at the very time that the Spanish journals de- 
scribed him as performing prodigies of valour, in common with other per- 
Sons of distinction, at a bull fight. Both accounts cannot be true; and if 
the Duke really gets married, he will pause awhile ere he will encounter 
the peril of horns! 

When Sibthorp read in the horse and carriage column of the Times, the 
other day, this announcement—« 4 perfect hack to be sold,” he burst out 
into @ most uncontrollable guffaw, and turning to Bonham, who had just 
taken up a paper at the Carlton, exclaimed, ‘‘ Hang it, old fellow, why, 
“a you — > warn. yourself—eh ? What’s the price ?” 

e King of Holland is about to pay a visit to this country, and has or- 
dered apartments to be prepared for him at Mivart’'s It will be no small 
piece of pleasantry if he should be the means of driving away Leopold, 
who occupies his throne in Belgium, anda much greater to see them meet- 
If two such men hate one another with greater cordiality than common, 


Whether it was the tea, the limes, or the Guava | 








grave of their chiefs, who died of small-pox in that institution about thir- 
teen years ago Sir Augustus D’Este who, in the first instance, made known 
the wishes of these interesting foreigners on this subject to the authorities 
of the institution, preceded them to the hospital in his cab. 


Narrow Escape of an Aecronaut.—We learn from Avignon that Ma- 
dane Lartet, the aeronaut, nearly lost her life in her last ascent. The bal- 
loon, after having gone up majestically, suddenly fell into the Rhone, 
near St. Benezet. But for a young man who jumped into the river, dress- 
ed as he was, and lent assistance, Madame Lartet would have lost her life. 
She was eventually brought safe to land. 

A Sore Spell of Weather.—‘* Thomas, spell weather,” said a school- 
master to one of his pupils. ‘* W-i-e-a-t-h-i-o-u-r, weather.” ‘ Well, 


| Thomas, you may sit down,” said the teacher, ‘1 think this is the worst 
| spell of weather we have had since Christmas—bad as the season has 


been.” 
The *‘ Man in Blabk” again.—Madlle. Clotide, the fascinating French 


ables by the ‘* Man in Black ’—a genus of the French swell mob—who is 
supposed to be the same party as robbed General Tom Thumb of his watch. 
The French have been of late dramatising Le Diadle in such an infinity of 


_ shapes, that it is believed now that the “ old gentleman ” himself, in pro- 
| pria persona, has made his appearance in the French capital. 
_ tilde is inconsolable at the loss of her diamonds, presented to her by the 


Poor Clo- 





Prince de ‘ 

A Horrid Affair—The Boston Daily Advertiser finds in some foreign 
paper, aa account of a frightful scene, which took place recently on board 
an Austrian steamer, the Empress, on its way from Trebizond to Constanti- 
nople. This vessel took in passengers at Sinopa, and among others, two 
dervishes from Candahar, in Afighanistan, who had been expelled from 
Trebizond and Samsona. A few hours after the ship had put to sea, the 
two dervishes, having first repeated devoutly their prayers before the whole 
ship’s company, rose up with a sudden fury. One drew out a pistol, the 
other a double edge sharp dagger or dirk from his girdle, and they both 
then fell upon the passengers with the most determined purpose of murder. 
The pistol was fired at a young Greek, who died of the wound he receiv- 
ed. The murderer then drawing his large knife, attacked an Armenian 
with it, and actually ripped up his belly, killing him on the spot. The 
next victims were the restaurateur of the vessel and his waiter, who re- 
ceiving several severe wounds from the dagger of the other assassin. The 
agent of the steamer, hearing some scuffle, went forward to inquire the 
meaning of it, when he and a sailor who accompanied him were assailed 
by the furious ruffians, and dangerously wounded—the agent withont hope 
of recovery,—all this passed in a few seconds of time. 
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Nobody on board was armed, and the scene of terror and confusion among 
crew and the passengers surpassed all description. The captain was writ. 
ing in the cabin when the alarm reached him. He showed great presence 
of mind. He recollected that on one of the paddle boxes there was a mus- 
ket with bayonet. He sprang at once upon the paddle box, detached the 
payonet from the gun, and with this weapon fell upon the most furious of 
the dervishes. He pierced him through the neck, and he fell dead upon 
the deck. At the same time, one of the ship’s engineers dashed out the 
brains of the other by beating him about the head with a bucket. The 
struggle for a few minutes between the two fiends and their assailants was 
terrible. Five, including the dervishes, in this frantic assault of fanticism 
were killed, and four others wounded. The dervishes were supposed to 
be mad with opium ; and considering the murder of Giaours as a hich re- 
ligious act of self-devotion, for they must have known that they were there. 
by rushing to inevitable death themselves, , 


Gentlemen of the Reveille :—In reference to an article in your paper of 
July 1st, respecting the “‘ great Comedian” Farren, being a native of Ire- 
land, allow me to state, that if the /ittle Comedian Farren, knows anything 
of the birth of his uncle, the “‘ great Comedian,” Farren, of Garrick’s time 
The great Comedian Farren was born in the city of London, on the same 
day of the month that the little Comedian Farren was born, and precisely 
the same that the old Comedian Farren was born, the 13th of May, on 
which day the little Comedian Farren used to exchange presents with the 
great Comedian Farren, giving his little sixpence for the other’s great half 
crown, and on which occasion the little Comdian Farren has often heard 
the great Comedian Farren speak of the old Comedian’s Farren’s birth-day 
falling on the same 13th of May. Yours, &c. 

Geo. P. FARREN, 

Thé Little Comedian of St. Louis Theatre. 


An Ohio editor, in recording the career of a mad dog, says :—‘‘ We are 
grieved to say that the rabid animal, before he could be killed, seriously 
bit Dr. Hogg and several other dogs.” 


Royal Favor.—The “Court Circular” of the London Herald of June 4th 
has the following :— 

** His Royal Highness Prince Albert, went yesterday morning to St. 
George’s Church, Hanover square, to be present at the christening of the 
infant son of the Belgian Minister and Madame Van de Weyer, his Royal 
highness honoring their Excellencies by standing god-father in person. The 
ceremony was performed by the Hon. and Rev. Charles Leslie Courtenay, 
Chaplain to her Majesty, and the infant received the names of Albert Syl 
vain Bates.—The Prince was attended by the Marquis of Exeter, Lord 
George Lennox, Captain Francis Seymour, and Major General Sir Edward 
Bowater. After the ceremony his Royal,Highness honored Monsieur and 
Madame Van de Weyer with his presence at a dejeuner, at their residence 
in Portland place. <A select circle was invited to meet his Royal High- 

a 

Madame Van de Weyer, it will be recollected, isa daughter of Mr. Joshua 
Bates, formealy of Boston, who, about 28 years since, married Miss Stur- 
gis, sister of Capt. Sturgis of the revenue cutter Hamilton; and whose 
good fortune afterwards made him a partner in the house of Brothers Bar- 
ing of London, and to which may be attributed the present circumstances 
of his family. Louisville Courier. 

Indian Love Talk.—The following is a specimen of the aptitude of a 
young savage for the persuasive eloquence of passion, It is a translation 
tion from the Choctaw, which is the most musical of all the aboriginal ton- 
gues, holding much the same relation to the others as the Italian to other 
European languages :— 

The Love Talk of Fallah, the Raven, a young Chief Nuna-way-a, to 
To-ken, the White-Rose of the Prairie: Sister, the arrow that flies from a 
broken bow is untrue, and the course of the fragile bark unsteady—yet more 
faithless than these are the promises of the pale-faces. Sister, listen, you 
are deceived. Henry Mingo has a double heart, and has talked, with a 
forked tongue, of the swift deer of the hills, and the bounding buffaloes 
of the prairie, to another. Dces he not hunt towards the sunny south? 
Does he not often encamp near the valley of Liatunah? His exploits are 
now sung by the tribe of the Golden Level, and his name is now number- 
ed amongst its warriors. Sister, two moons hence and a squaw will darken 
the door of his wigwam! But grieve not. Is not my wigwam empty? 
There is no one to light my pipe, or to nurse my maize field. Will you 
come to my assistance? Will you sleep upon my buffalo bed? If so, come, 
and I will love you while the stars twinkle and the rivers run ! 


The Devotion of a Young Virginian.—The affecting story a young 
Virginian, *‘ ardent as a Southern sun could make him,” wh came on to 
Washington, and without a murmer, but calmly and with dignity, consent- 
ed to receive an oflice much better than the one from which he had been 
removed, is thus feelingly recorded by the editor of the Washington Union ; 

Albany Atlas. 

‘* We have seen a man—and a young man, and a young Virginian, ardent 
as a Southern sun could make him—removed from office in the South, and 
come to Washington: not to complain, not to murmur his grievances, not 
to persecute the administration—but calmly to lay the facts before them, 
with which he supposed they were unacquainted ; and bearing himself with 
so much dignity and respect for the feelings of others, that every one who 
saw him felt a disposition to listen to his tale; every one who listened felt 
a disposition to serve him ; and finally his merits, thus set off with the dig- 
nity which became him, were rewarded with a better office than the one of 
which he had been deprived.” 

The Spread of Homeopathy.—A melancholy spectacle was last week 
presented at the Albion Tavern, Aldersgate Street, where no less than 
eighty unfortunate gentlemen, actuated by one common delusion, met toge- 
ther to hold what they called a festival in behalf of the Homeopathy As- 
sociation. The mania of homeopathy has indeed come to a pretty spread! 
Poor Lord Wilton presided over these infatuated individuals, and unhappy 
Lord Robert Grozvenor supported him: hence a gloom will be cast for 
ever over Wilton Street, leading from Grosvenor Place. 

Mr. Staples, the landlord, provided an excellent dinner for them, and 
the meeting wore the aspect of the most extreme conviviality ; but it is 
painful to reflect on the state of mind concealed under this show of mer- 
riment. There is something appalling in the idea of the eighty gentldmen 
being gentlemen at large. There is no knowing what they may do; but, 
at all events, those who will spend money on homeopathy ought not to be 
trusted with property. We hope Mr. Staples did not give them steel 
knives and forks; they ought only to have been allowed wooden spoons. 
Had we to entertain such a company, we should certainly apply their own 
principle of infinitesimal dilution to their liqours, out of consideration for 
their heads, whose infinitesimal brains a very little might upset. We 
would also have several barbers and a number of strong men in attend- 
ance, with a large assortment of strait-waistcoats ready. Punch. 


The National Drama.—Some wicked wag last week wrote over the 
portico of Drury Lane, just the under statue of Shakspeare, ‘‘ This is the 
original Bunn House.” Punch. 


BULL FIGHTING EXTRAORDINARY. 


Amidst all the troubles and adventures arising from civil war, and the 
many awful calamities that follow in its train, the people of Spain have yet, 
it appears, time to indulge in that sanguinary sport for which, in former 
times, that country was so celebrated. The following circumstantial ac- 
count of a bull-baiting extraordinary, at which some of the leading person- 
ages in the realm figured in the arena, and which we take from a Spanish 
paper, will doubtless be read with much interest by all classes of our read- 
ers, whether they are admirers of the sport or not:— 

“ Yesterday, between three and four o’clock, the bull fight so much talked 
of in this capital took place in the Jesuit’s-garden, belonging to M. Fagoza. 
The bills had not ventured to state that the bulis would be fought, nor 
should we venture to affirm it, but it is a fact that the bulls made their ap- 
pearance in the arena, and that they were despatched (to use a technical 
term) in the best style the amateurs could manage it. We believe we are 
not indiscreet when we say that the combatants in this strange fight were 
the very flower of diplomacy and of society in Madrid. Amungst them fi- 
gured the Duke of Glucksburg (the Paris paper contradicts this), M. Mas- 
cier, of the French embassy: M. Beauvallon and D’Epervelly, who have 
sought refuge in Spain in consequence of a well-known occurrence In 
Paris ; the Count de Castella, Mr. Russell, Count de Caceres, the Duke de 
Alba, Mr. Moore, Senor Fagoaza, Don Jose Domingo, and Mr. Livingsto.. 
Four nations were, therefore, in presence—Spain, England, France, end 
the United States. Senor Fagoaza killed the first bull, M. Beauvallon kill- 
ed the second, which was rather a formidable one, and dexterously wound- 
ed by Mr. Moore with several darts. The third died by the hands of i 
Livingston. The fourth was spared at the request of alady. M. Beauval- 
lon was to have slain the fifth, but that matador hurt his hand with his 
sword, and the bull was killed by M. Mercier. 

“The sixth was truly a formidable bull, judging from the general desertion 
that took place in the lists, and he was despatched by a professional vet 
dor. Two young bulls next appeared and were spared. The a : 
proved themselves capable of eclipsing 1n due time the Romeros an -* 
Hos, and the amusement would have been completed had it not been 0 
the accident that happened to M. Beauvallon, who, in addition to the ' ~ : 
already noticed, also received some horn thrusts. But let us not _ . 
the picadores and banderilleroes, who behaved superbly. Mr. Russelia 
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the Count de Castella di d skill; a horn killed 
horse under the former. iscount D’Epervelly and the Duke de 
Glucksburg rivalled their two companions by the intrepidity with which 
they assailed the two most dreaded young bulls. The Viscount D’Epper- 
velly received a blow which prevented his resuming his lance, but it was 
fortunately attended with no serious consequences. Among the banderril- 
leroes and capendores were Mr. Moore and Senor Fagoaza, who distin- 
guished themselves. The Duke D’Alba received a horn wound.” 

The above desciptions, save in the result, divers but little from the fol- 
lowing description of a similar encounter given by Gibbon, which took 
place inthe Amphitheatre at Rome in the year 1332 :—* In the year 1332, 
says the author of the “Decline and Fall,” “‘abull feast, after the fashion of the 
Moors and Spaniards, was celebrated in the Colosseum itself, and the living 
manners are painted in adiary of thetimes. * * * The lots of the 
champions were drawn by an old and respectable citizen, and they descend- 
ed the arena or pit to encounter the wild bulls on foot, as it would seem, 
with a single spear. * * * Every Champion successively encountered 
a wild bull, and the victory may be ascribed to the quadru ped, since no 
more than eleven were left on the field, with the loss of nine wounded, and 
eighteen killed on the side of their adversaries. * * * * Doubtless, 
it was not in such conflicts that the blood of the Roman should have been 
shed; yet, in blaming their rashness we are compelled to applaud their 
gallantry, and the noble volunteers who display their magnificence, and 
risk their lives under the balconies of the fair, excite a More generous sym- 
paty than the thousands of captives and malefactors who were reluctantly 
dragged to the scene of slaughter. London Sunday Times. 











A TRAGEDY IN FRANCE. 


An event has just occurred in a small town iu the department of the 
Tarn which has struck the whole population with horror, and carried 
mourning and desolation into an amiable family. Mr. , who was mar- 
ried about three years since to a young and charming wife, by whom he 
has two children, had become jealous of one of his most intimate friends ; 
this friend had, however, as he supposed, succeeded in removing these 
suspicions from the mind of Mr. , partly by his strong expressions of 
abhorrence of the baseness and treachery imputed to him, and partly by 
making him the confident of his deep attachment for a young Creole lady, 
a resident of the town. Thus the clouds which had bégun to gather round 
the unhappy seemed to be dissipated, and nothing announced the storm 
which was soon to burst in blood and horror over him and all within his 
sphere. 

' Mr. became suddenly again gloomy and morose; his friends (and 
they were numerous from his many excellent qualities,) perceived the 
change with regret and anxiety ; some of them begged him to make them 
the sharers of his griefs, but his answers, at first evasive, soon became 
threatening and strange to such a degree, that they began to suspect in- 
sanity, and communicated their suspicions to the family, His wife, natur- 
ally alarmed at these eccentricities, had already several times proposed to 
him to call in a physician; but he rejected these proposals, and he, in 
general so kind, so affectionate, so caressing, even repulsed his gentle com- 
panion with harshness. At last this conduct was carried so far, that after 
consulting with her father, the lady determined to send to Paris for a cele- 
brated physician, and the friend who had been the first object of Mr. ——’s 
jealousy undertook the mission. In the mean time, the poor young wife, 
again likely to become a mother, supported with resignation those thousand 
indescribable nothings, which combined, go to form such a mass of suffer- 
ing for a woman so loving, aud heretofore so fondly loved, and she waited 
with ill concealed impatience for the arrival of the doctor. When shé 
presumed that the travellers must be near at hand, she went two or three 
times a day to the woodman’s hut, situated in a small wood at a short dis- 
tance from the town; where it had been settled she was to meet them, 
never suspecting that, by this innocent proceeding, she was fixing in her 
husband’s mind the most atrocious calumnies, During all this time Mr. 
—— was becoming duily more reserved and gloomy, and had been heard to 
utter words of dark and sinister import—suddenly a long cry of horror re- 
sounds through the town, crowds of people are seen hurrying towards the 
wood, every mouth is filled with the news of some terrible event ; it is said 
that Mr. had been found gashed with wounds, and weltering in his 
own blood, and that of his wife and friend, whom he had murdered ina 
paroxism of madness, and afterwards committed suicide. The next day it 
became public that, before expiring, Mr. had made the following state- 
ment: That, for a month past, he had been constantly receiving anonymous 
letters warning him that his wife betrayed him, that at first he attached no 
credit to them, but that having observed the frequent resort of his wife to 
the wood, after the departure of his friend, which he now began to believe 
only pretended, his suspicions returned and he determined to watch her, 
and that at last, when he saw this fiend arrive at the rendezvous and rush 
eagerly towards his wife, his rage knew no bounds, with asingle spring he 
threw himself between them and stabbed them both to the heart, and af- 
terwards turned the dagger against himself. All this took place in the 
sight of the strange physician, whose alone saved, from his rage, his eldest 
child and its nurse. He had scarcely finished this statement with a failing 
voice, when a young man, pale and horror stricken, rushed into the room. 
He said but these words—*I was mad with love for the young Creole, and 
hoping to excite her jealousy and thus cause her to partake my unhappy 
passion, I was base enough to descend to the abject character of an anony- 
mous calumniator.—Oh, pardon me all you who listen to me; and above 
all, you whom I have so fatally abused, and may my death serve as an ex- 
ample to these wretches who make a play of anonymous slander!” He 
fell, and soon nothing was heard in the room but the death rattle of the 
two dying men; at that moment the officers of the law entered to take pos- 
session of the guilty, but they had nothing before them but the corpses of 


the murderers and those of their victims. 
Courier des Etats Unis—Translated for the Evening Gazette. 




















SCAN MAG. IN HIGH LIFE. 

The parisian correspondent of the ‘‘ Courier des Etats Unis,s’ gossips 
as follows :— 

“« It had been announced that we were to have a congress of Queens this 
summer at Paris. We were to have been honored with the simultaneous 
visit of the two Queens of Spain, mother and daughter, the Queen of the 
Belgians, and the Queea of England. But the zephyrs of spring have 
blown away all or nearly all these fair prospects. The Queen of Belgians 
alone will keep her engagement. Her Majesty of Spain is about to be mar- 
ried and cannot come; her mother will not come without her, and Queen 
Victoria has changed her mind. 

The notice of this royal caprice implies a very flattering compliment to 
the aktraction of our belles Parisiennes. 

You are aware that Queen Victoria attaches more importance to her pre- 
rogatives as a wife, than even to those of her crown. She applies her con- 
servative policy particulaaly to Prince Albert. The agitations of Ireland 
disturb her less than the slightest symptom of rebellion in the heart of her 
husband. All her cares tend to maintain the Prince in the severe and la- 
borious line of his duties—she watches over the safety of hymen with a 
zeal, a perseverance, an activity of mind and an ingenuity of means, which 
cannot be sufficiently admired, and the result of which is to keep Her Ma- 
Jenty Comer in an interesting situation before the eyes of the people 
of England. 

Travelling seems to be an agreeable distraction, an innocent recreation 
which occupies the curiosity while it leaves the passions in repose. There- 
fore, it is always with new pleasure that the Queen, after a short residence 


at Buckingham or at Windsor, mounts the magnificent car always put at | 


her disposal, on whatever railroad she designs to travel, or causes the Royal 
Yacht to be put in readiness; and thus, two or three times a year she car- 
ries off her husband, sometimes on a visit to the Chateau of one of her no- 
ble and wealthy subjects, sometimes to a sea port, and then to Belgium, to 
to Scotland, to Normandy, and finally, as we said before, she was to have 
carried him to Paris, but this project has been suddenly and irrevocably 
abandoned, from a motive which it was intended should be kept secret, but 
which could not entirely escape the penetration of the curious idlers of 
the Court. To be brief—on dit, that the Queen received an annonymous 
communication, to the purport that an abominable conspiracy had been 
formed against the fidelity of her beloved spouse. The secret note is said 
to have contained the minutest details of the plan, together with the names 
of the fair conspirators who have defied each other in a contest of co- 
(uetry of which Prince Albert was to be the victim. Perhaps we should 
only see in this plot, the effort of a generous patriotism resolved to take a 
glorious revenge, for the concession made to the “‘perfide Albion,” and cer- 
tainly there was a good deal to be feared from the result. The conspirators 
were resolute, enterprising, well armed, and accustomed to success—but 
the pot ou noir was uncovered too soon, the Queen menaced in what she 
holds most dear, has taken the alarm, she declines to brave the peril, and 


risk the loss of the most valued jewel in her crown. 
New York Evening Gazette 


CANADIAN FAMILY. ; 
. A Horrible Chase.—The Ladies’ National Magazine, edited by Mrs. Ann 
». Stephens, contains, in the July number, a thrilling picture of a family 
PR anpacn and her children, being chased by wolves. The story told is as 


A few years ago, towards the close of a winter’s day, a mother and he 












from.» fered, by which they passing, issued a gang of wolves. It 
was a terrible moment when the mother first beheld ravenous ani- 
mals in full pursuit behind her; but she knew the only hope was in the 
superior owihnens of her horse, and so she retained sufficient presence of 
mind to urge him forward at the top of his speed. The noble animal seem- 
ed aware of his danger; he snorted fiercely on hearing the howl of the 
wolves, and dashed ahead at a frightful pace. On came the hungry ani- 
mals, and fast fled the affrighted horse. Miles were soon past over, but 
miles of trackless waste yet remained before the travellers would reach the 
first village. Meantime the wolves gained on the fugitives. The mother 
clasped her babes closer to her bosom, as the howling animals came up 
and running almost at the side of the sledge, threatened every moment to 
drag her and her little ones down. But the terrified horse now seemed to 
gain a speed, and on he dashed with increased velocity, snort- 
ing with affright. 

or awhile the wolves were left in the rear, but his speed soon slackened, 
and again they gained on the sledge. The horrible idea now occurred to 
the mother of throwing over one of her children, and thus staying for 
awhile the pursuit, for she had heard of such an alternative having once 
been resorted to. But she shrank from the temptation with a shudder. 
She urged on the horse again, and once more he sprang ahead and increas- 
ed the distance between her and the wolves. Thus for another hour she 
continued the prey of despair and hope. Now she seemed in the very jaws 
of death, now an almost preternatural exertion of speed on the part of the 
horse gave her a momentary respite. At length the village was in sight; 
but, horrible to relate, at this moment she heard a crack as if the sledge 
had given way. The runner had broke; she surrendered herself to despair. 
Through the fast gathering night she caught a view of the farm-house on 
the outskirts of the village. To die thus in sight of safety was terrible. 
She looked agonizingly on the faces of her children, who were now sob- 
bing piteously; she strained them to her bosom; she shut her eyes to 
the scene that was to follow. But, strange to say, the sledge still held to- 
gether, and the horse, recognizing his home, dashed forward at a pace that 
left the wolves far behind. Shelooked up once more; they were now close 
to the village. The inhabitants by this time had become alarmed ; but the 
wolves kept up their pursuit to the very gate of the farm-house, and yield- 
ed their expected prey slowly and sullenly. The sledge, on examination, 
was found to be so much injured that it would inevitably have broken 
down before another mile. An escape like this surpasses any thing in fic- 
tion. 


VISIT OF HER MAJESTY TO THE PORTSMOUTH FLEET. 


*The Queen and Prince Albert accompanied by the Prince of Wales and 
the Princess Royal, and attended by Lady Portman, lady in waiting, left 
Buckingham Palace at a quarter past nine o’clock on Thursday morning, in 
a carriage and four, escorted by a party of the 4th Light Dragoons, for the 
| terminus of the South Western Railway, Nine Elms. Their Royal High- 
| nesses Prince Alfred and the Princess Alice were in the next carriage and 
| four, and the Master of the Household, Hon. Colonel Grey, and Major-gen- 
eral Wemyss, followed in another carriage and four. Friday’s ‘* Standard” 
gives a very picturesque and animated account of the scene at Portsmouth : 
—It was indeed ‘‘a sovereign day.” The ships at Spithead and in harbonr 
were dressed out in'splendid style, the fanciful colors and shapes of the vari- 
ous ensigns, from the water’s edge, from bowsprit to taffrail, encircling their 
topmast spars. A great many squadron yatchts followed the example. The 
barges of the respective captains and commaders of ships in harbour as- 
sembled at the my he Stairs in the dockyard. Innumerable boats were 
moving about in all directions, and steamers and yachts of all sizes and rig 
were sailing about or laying at anchor, waiting to catch a glimpse of the 
Royal party. The hoisting of the Royal standard at the Railway Hotel in- 
timated the arrival of Her Majesty at the Gosport terminus, when a gun 
from the Platform Battery led off a Royal salute from the shore ; and in five 
minutes to twelve the Royal carriages entered the Clarence Yard and drove 
down to the pier. The hoisting of the Royal standard at the Victualling 
Yard was the signal for a Royal salute from the ships in harbour. They 
all manned yards, and at the second gun from the Victory, the salute be- 
icame general. Her Majesty, the Prince, and the Royal children embarked 
in the Royal barge, Captain Lord Adolphus Fitzclarence steering. Exactly 
at twelve o’clock the Queen arrived alongside the Royal yacht, when Her 
Majesty was received on board by Commander Crispin and the officers as- 
sembled on the quarter-deck. Both Her Majesty and the Prince were ob- 
served graciously to recognize many of the officers, and appeared to be much 
pleased with the first glance of the vessel. About a quarter past twelve 
the Royal yacht got fairly under weigh, when another enthusiastic cheer 
was given from the multitude assembled in the boats. At the Blockhouse 
forts a large number of persons was assembled, and ai tis Victoria Pier 
and all along the shores, and as the Royal vessel passed, another salute was 
fired from the Platform Battery. Spithead now opened tothe view, and 
presented a most magnificent spectacle. As the Royal yacht proceeded 
round the Spit buoy, the whole squadron, which stretched across the hori- 
zon, opened their fires. The St. Vincent led off, and then followed in quick 
succession the loyal welcome from from more than 200 cannon. The Royal 
yacht now turned her head upwards to the Southampton waters, and pass- 
ing on towards the squadron, proceeded at a slow rate between the two 
lines of ships. She first passed the Vernon, 50, Captain Fitzgerald, her 
brave crew lying out on the yards, and the marines in this as well as in 
the other ships drawn up on the poop. Two rounds of loyal cheers hailed 
the appearance of our island Queen. Another cheer is heard from the 
same gallant throats, and the first of the line-of-battle ships appears on the 
larboard bow. This was the Superb, 80, Captain Corry—superb indeed in 
appearance, in order, andincrew. The Superb caught up the cheer of the 

ernon, and again and again was it right heartily repeated, while the band 
from the decks welcomed her Majesty with the national music of ‘* Rule 
Britannia.” Another ship and other cheers from the Albion, 90, Captain 
Lockyer, with ‘‘ God save the Queen,” when the Queen herself, 110, Cap- 
tain Sir Baldwin Walker, re-echoed those manly cheers most enthusiasti- 
cally. Another ship, the Rodney, 92, Captain Collier, is passed, and an- 
other cheer was given, music again stealing from her decks. The little 
Carysfort, 26, Captain Lord George Paulet, was not lost amid the gigantic 
men of war; her crew cheered heartily and lustily ; and flying across the 
waters, the Canopus, $4, Captain Fairfax Moresby, C.B., valued from as- 
sociation, renowned in history, renewing the enthusiastic loyalty of her 
sisters. The next ship was a three-decker, the Trafalgar, 120, Captain T. 
F. Martin, a ship worthy to bear that glorious name. Again, and again, 
and again the thrilling cheer is heard, and the crew from the Vanguard, 80, 
| Captain Willes, mingles in the triumphat shout accompanied with spirit- 

stirring strains of music. Last, but not least, the St. Vincent, 120, Cap- 

tain Rowley, is passed. Rear-Admiral Hyde Parker, the Commander-in- 
'chief of the experimental squadron, and whose flag is hoisted on board this 
| ship, was himself there. These enthusiastic cheers had scarcely subsided 
_when the Royal yacht, having proceeded at full speed, hove to off Osborne ; 
| the Royal barge was lowered from the yacht and steered by Lord Adolphus 
| Fitzelarence ; the Royal party was landed at the private grounds at Mead’s 

Hole, an officer and a few coast-guard men receiving the Queen, and two or 
three coast-guard boats cruising about. The Royal yacht, after staying a 
short time, returned to Portsmouth harbour. Her Majesty and the Prince 
looked remarkably well, and the appearance of the whole Royal party was 
the theme of general congratulation. Her Majesty wore a plaid blue-and- 
white silk dress, a red Cashmere shawl, and a straw bonnet wreathed with 
green and blue flowers, and trimmed with the same description of ribbon. 
Prince Albert had on a white hat, light wrapper, black surtout, and dark 
| grey trousers. The Prince of Wales wore a little Tuscan hat, looped up 




















| by the sides, and a pink satin tunic ; and the Princess Royal, with a ver 
pretty dress, had on a gipses bonnet. Examiner. 





A YANKEE OUTWITTED 

We are always ready to give the natives of the Universal Yankee Nation 
full credit for shrewdness, sagacity and wisdom. If there be, as a general 
rule, a soft spot in their character, it is, like the philosopher’s stone, not 
easily discovered. But some naturalists assert that such things have been 
seen as ** white blackbirds ;” those who place any credence in the assertion 
cannot surely doubt us when we tell them that we have positively seen— 
saw no later than yesterday—a green Yankee; one who, in the confidence 
of his unsuspecting nature, actually suffered himself to be fleeced—diddled 
by a ** simple” Southerner. 

We saw the Yankee at the police office, as we said before, yesterday, 
where he went to seek Dame Justice—a lady, like the North-West Passage, 
oftener sought than found. Barring the transparency, he was a cold, hard, 
ice-faced fellow, altogether whiskerless; but if he lacked beard he had a 
surplusage of yellowish hair, which clustered over his coat collar like long 


was so tall and thin that it would not be surprising if he feels apprehensive 
of being broken across the middle, and his upper part being blown off some 
stormy day. His dress was loose and hung listlessly about him like the 
sails of a vessel in a calm. , 

After finding out the Recorder—after having caught his eye, as they say 
in Congress—Jonathan commenced to tell his story thus: 

“ Squire, I’m a sweltered individwal—used up—done brown; there aint 
nothin’ of me left; but if I wonst get hum—out of this cussed Louisianer 
—this steam-kettle of all creation—Fashion, and I guess she’s about the 
quickest critter ever ran—Fashion herself could never catch me down 





children were travelling in Canada behind a one-horse - sledge. Sudden _ South agin.” 
1 


sticks of candy, as seen in a glass jr in a coufectioner’s window, and he | 




















Recorder—* What is the matter? If you have any complaint to ain let 


me hear it.” — 

Yankee—« Jf I have a complaint to make! Well, now, Squire, I swon 
to man, as Eleazar Ellis, the schoolmaster used to say—I swon, you're sub- 
junctive ; now I rayther guess I have a complaint to make, and a tolerable 
chunk of a one at that. Oh, Squire, won’t Patience be as riley as all wrath 
when she hears it; "she'll be out of all patience with me for making such 
a tarnation fool of myself, condemn the luck.” 

Recorder—* Tt would seem you mean to make a fool of me. If you 
have any complaint to make, state it ; if not, withdraw from the court.” 

Yankee—** Just hold on a minit, Squire, and Ill set a goin.” 

Recorder—* Well, then, proceed.” ; 

Yankee—** Fact is, Squire, I cum down here South on a little speckila- 
tion, *tendin’ to clear out "fore yaller fever time; and if ’twarn’t for what 
ae to me to-day, I’d make pooty considerable of a profit on the con- 
sarn. ; 

Recorder—*‘ Then let me hear‘at once what did happen to vou.” 

Yankee—** Why, I lost my money ; ain’t that enough to Reka any fel- 
ler any day :” 

Recorder—‘* How much did you lose, and how »” 

Yankee—* Twenty dollars, darn my skin if I didn’t, and by one of the 
meanest tricks that ever was played off on a free American citizen. Why, 
I wouldn’t sarve a nigger so.” 

Recorder—‘*‘ Then I again ask how were you served ?” 

Yankee—** Most rascally : as I was agoin’ along on the Levee, a makin’ 
calkilations and talkin’ to myself, I sees a feller that looked jest as honest 
as Parson Potter, and as respectable as a selectman, stoop down right afore 
me, and pick up a fifty dollar billi—here’s the darn consarn, blast the 
picter,” said the Yankee, indignantly, at the same time taking from his 
pocket a clean, but badly forged bill of the Union Bank. ‘“* Hush!’ said 
the feller to me, almighty slyly; ‘Hush!’ said I to him; ‘ what am I afeerd 
of?’ *T’ll give you half,’ says he. ‘I haint no objection,’ says I, ‘ seein’ as 
how you cum by it honestly: I jest wanted as much as would buy me a 
present to take hum to Patience: but I haint no change.’ ‘ Haint you? 
said he. ‘ Nothin’ comeatable but a twenty dollar bill,’ says I. ‘Give it 
me,’ says he; ‘ here’s the fifty, and I'll call on you this evening for the 
five.’ ‘It's a trade,’ says I, givin’ him my good twenty dollar bill; but a 
cussed bad trade it turned out to me, for his fifty dollar bill isn’t worth the 
first continental red cent, and I want to have the infernal rascal taken right 
up.” 

This, the Recorder told him, was no easy task. His portrait was, how- 
ever, taken by the police, as the Yankee described him, after which he 
withdrew, it being the general impression among those in court that he 
was badly burned. Picayune. 


PEERS OF PEN AND INK. 

Sir Robert Peel is a modest man ; all Prime Ministers are ; it is the weak- 
ness of their station. Nevertheless, Sir Robert Peel is an especial victim 
to the official diffidence. He complains that Her Majesty has allowed Her 
by Her faithful Commons only £1,200 a year—half-a-handful of crumbs 
from the State table—for the literary and scientific Lazaruses in their fee- 
bleness and old age: £1,200 a year, a sum which, no doubt, in its insigni- 
ficance is conducive of much distress to the royal mind,—and yet, Sir 
Robert Peel will not ask Parliament for an additional grant. If a youn 
Princess is to be married, that she may enrich a pauper prince of roy 
German blood,—Sir Robert Peel puts on the face of an unabashed mendi- 
cant, and boldly asks for thousands per annum. He asks, and has. He 
can speak out for a Princess Augusta of Cambridge, but Minerva herself 
might wither ina garret, with the regret of the Minister that Her Majesty 
had only ‘* £1,200 a year” for every branch of knowledge. Wherefore, 
then, does not Sir Robert pluck up his courage, and ask for an additional 
thousand or two in the name of the humanities ? 

But literary and scientific men need not alms: they want no pensions. 
What they demand, and what sooner or later they will have, is a just re- 
cognition of their great claims on the consideration and gratitude of govern- 
ment. When aman of literary genius dies—a man who has enriched the 
world with immortal thoughts—with wealth imperishable—it is thought a 
mighty piece of benevolence on the part of a Minister if he bestows some 
fifty pounds on the dead man’s family. Foolish, superficial folks, cry 
‘what magnanimity!” Yes; this is deemed on the part of a Minister a 
humane and graceful mode of acknowledging the claims of genius. France, 
Prussia, and Ameriea, might teach us better. They invest their literary 
man with state distinction: they clothe him with office, as the noblest re- 
presentative of national greatness. In England, the literary man is a crea- 
ture disowned by the State; never permitted to come within the doors of 
the Palace, lest, we presume, the footmen should catch literature as chil- 
dren catch measles. He is considered by the English aristocracy as a clever 
kind of vagabond—a better sort of Ramo Samee, to amuse by books, instead 
of knives and balls. Had Washington Irving been born an Englishman, he 
had never, even as a diner-out, seen the inside of St. James’s. He is an 
American author, and, therefore, is he Ambassador at Madrid. What a 
wide, monstrous look of contempt would aristocracy put on if it were pro- 
posed to send Charles Dickens, Esq., as Ambassador to Florence! How 
would Londonderrys have stared if the late Thomas Hood had been gazetted 
Minister Plenipotentiary at Washington! Hood himself—it would have 
been thought—had never written anything so droll! But Hood dies in 
penury, and it is a fine thing—a gracious act—for the English Prime Min- 
ister to bestow fifty pounds upon those the man of genius leaves behind ! 
English Ministers can only play the Mecenas over a man’s coffin. Why 
do they not reward him with dignified employment when alive ? 

Having alluded to Hood, we may here express our delight that the sub- 
scription set a-foot for those who were dear to him, has been nobly con- 
tributed to by Manchester. The stout-hearted men of Birmingham and 
other places, will, of eourse, follow the goodly example. Punch. 





A DECIDED EPICURE 


What officer, on the Cork station, during the dynasty of the admirals, but 
remembers the Rev. Mr. Sandiford—*‘ Bull Sandford,” he was called, in con- 
tradistinction to his brother Lamb. Even now, his eyes convey a tender 
‘* vale !"’ to the receding forms of the turbot boats, and a benediction Lovers on 
his lips. Bull's daily practice was to visit the market, if possible, before 
breakfast, but at all events, before his neighbors, in order to select the primest 
joints, forestall the best fi-h, and make first choice of poultry, fruit and vegeta- 
bles. As, however, he made a point of being always present at the church 
services, not only on Sundays, but on all occasions of fasts and festivals, it 
would sometimes happen that before all his preparations for the day's cuisine 
could be completed. the charch bell would commence ringing, and he would 
hurry there, with his capacious pockets filled with such portions of his gastron- 
omicel researches as his servant's basket could not contain. Asparagus in thé 
early season has often been seen spouting from his side pocket, and it was not 
unusual for the prayer to send us the fruits of the earth, to be disturbed by the 
falling out of a fine pippin, or the rebound of a magnificent orange, from the 
same overflowing receptacle ; but the circumstance that irrecoverably dives- 
ted him of the sanctity that ordination is presumed to impart, was. ridiculously 
enough occasioned by acrab. Fussing out of the market place one morning, 
just as the church bell was ringing, a monstrous fine crab caught his attention 
and, as the basket carried by the servant would not hold a minnow more, and 
the creature looked rather dull, nothing remained but to thrust it into his pock- 
et, which he did, after taking the precaution to tie its claws, and then, looking 
exceedingly innocent of their edible enterprises, master and man walked into 
church; the latter as was his custom, leaving his basket in the vestry room.— 
Those who have attended Divine service in Ireland, will recollect that it is 
conducted strictly according to the formula of the bouk of common prayer—no 
compromising kneeling by sitting, as in this country—the whole ceremonies, 
from beginning to end, are observed. In this continued change of position, 
the crab got its claws loose, and roused by the unusual heat, naturally enough 


began to feel about, making in every direction piercing researches for a means * 


of escape. In vain the poor gentleman writhed—the creature appeared to 
have divined his intentions, and to be bent on anticipating them ; however, by 
holding the pocket at some distance from his person, the doctor effected a 
temporary release ; but in doing this his tomato-like hand became an object 
of attraction, and for a while the spartan boy's sufferings were a fico to those 
he erdured. Alas, Bull Sandiford was no Spartan, and though, at first, for the 
honor of his cloth, he cursed softly : human flesh could not endure such 
torture, and continue self-possessed. His countenance expressed a spasm, 
beads of agony started from bis brow. and, finding that all his endeavors to 
free himself from the forceps of his testaceous tormentor only made it the more 
intensely close them, he absolutely roared with pain, all the while u'tering an- 
athemas of the most unchristian sound, and with a volubility that greatly sur- 
prised the congregation. Fortunately, it was the moruing service of a saint’s- 
day, when, except the singing-boys, and half a dozen devout old ladies, the 
audience was limited to the officiating minister, clerk, beadle, and himself ; 
but amongst these his contortions and roaring produced an extraordinary sen- 
sation. The clergyman paused in the service, the devotees and efficials rushed 
to the rector’s pew, in which the venerable gentleman was performing more 
extraordinary evolutions than a turning dervish ; nor could he be extricated 
from his painful station, till his man had absolutely dismembered the animal of 
its claw. It is but justice to say, that, for some weeks after this misadventure, 
Mr. Sandiford had the “tooth-ache !”” It probably cured him of carrying crabs 





} in his pocket. 





ew Bar wa, 


in YR ak a a 


- Se oe fr 2 wet oe +. 


2.37% 


“ata. Sent Pe, 


Se a 
ee 


ma tes 


- 


Se” vo ae «= 
at Bs 


- 


oe Ne te ea ee A 


a 


5 at pre ae a 


KLAR 


CFE EE Hoss 


papers” Ae 
soo 


le wee SSIs 



































RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 


Ba.timore, Md.... Canton Course, Fall Meeting, Ist Tuesday, 7th Oct. 
Curcaeo, ll... .... Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Ist Monday, Ist Sept. 
Caceponta Spxines, L. C., Annual Meeting, 1th and 13th August. 


Fayette, Mo...... 
Jerrerson, Mo.... 
Lexineton, Ky.... 
Lovisvitte, Ky... 
Monrtreat, L.C.., 
Wasuvitie, Tenn.. 


Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Tuesday, 23d Sept. 

New Course, Jockey Club Spring Meeting, 2d Tuesday, 9th Sept. 

Association Fall Meeting, 4th Monday, 22d Sept. 

Oakland Course, Ist Monday, 6th Oct. 

St. Pierre Course, Turf Club Meeting, 3d Tuesday, 19th Aug. 

Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Ist Monday, 6th Oct. 

Nartcuez, Miss..... Adams County J. Club Fall Meeting, 4th Wednesday, 26th Nov. 
= 9 Sweepstakes come off on the 24th, 25th, and 27th Nov. 

Niacara,C.W.... Annual Turf Club Meeting, 17th and 19th Sept. 

New Orveans, La.. Metairie Course, Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 2d Tuesday, 9th Dec. 

Wasuincton,Texas Sweepstakes, last Thursday, 27th Nov. 








YACHT NOTICE. 

The N.Y. YACHT SQUADRON will assemble at the anchorage, Elysian Fields, 
Hoboken, on Monday next, August 4th, in order to make such arrangements as may be 
necessary for a cruise to Newport. 

Should it be calm on Tuesday, or the wind too light to stem the North River tide, one 
of the Hoboken Ferry Boats will be in readiness to tow the Squadron to such a point in 
the East River as will secure a passage through the Gate with the morning tide. It will be 
expected, therefore, that the Squadron will be in readiness to weigh anchor at 7 a. M., 


on Tuesday, the 5th Aug. 


By order of The COMMODORE. 


Joun C. Jay, Secretary. 





On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


BOSTON IN THE FIELD AGAIN! 


CHALLENGE FOR $10,000, WITH FIVE MATCHES OF $5,000 EACH, 
And $10,000 on the Odd Match! 








We will run a Stallion that has made a season Spring of 1545, Four mile 
heats, this Fall, over the Newmarket Course, Petersburg, Virginia, in the 
month of November next, for $10,000, half forfeit—the forfeit to be satis- 
factorily secured on both sides, agreeably to the Rules of the Course, against 
any Stallion in America. 

We will run two of his get the same Fall, 3 yrs. old, against the get of 


any horse in America, for $5,000, half forfeit, Two mile heats each race, | 


over the same course, and the same week. 

And we will match one of his get, two years old (the only one he has of 
that age), to run the Fall after they are three years old, during the regular 
races over that course, Two mile heats, for $5,000, half forfeit, against any 
one of the same age. 

And two of his get, now one year old, against the get of any horse, of the 
game age, over the same course, for the same sum and forfeit, the Fall after 
they are three years old, Two mile heats, at the time of regular races that 
Fall—making in all a Colts’ main of five, of $5,000 each, half forfeit, and 
$10,000 on the odd fight, besides the Stallion Match above proposed. 

The above proposals to be closed in forty days. 

Given under our hands this 23d July, 1845, at Petersburg, Va. 
names and money are with the Virginia Bank, Petersburg.] 


[The 





Here is a chance for Grey Medoc, Duane, Register, George Martin, Herald, 
Wagner, Bascombe, Treasurer, Zenith, Mariner, or any other “flyer” who 
may have “lived to fight another day.” As the proposition comes from 
“ rHE Boston Party,” we make no doubt the match is offered on him. 
At any rate, “ the old horse” has been taken up, and we understand that he 
will once more be placed at the head of a formidable string in the hands of 
ARTHUR TAYLOR. 





The Fali Campaign at the North.—On all sides of us we hear “ great 
note of preparation.” We learn direct from Petersburg that Mr. Van Leer 
has just arrived there from the South, and finds his string of horses doing 
remarkably well. Peytona, as well as Jeannetton and Liatunah, is in 
blooming health. ‘* Old Charles” (who has had charge of the stable in 
Van Leer’s absence), has Patsey Anthony and several others in work. Ar- 
THUR TAYLor has taken up Boston and several young things of Col. Joun- 
son’s and Mr. Lone’s; the stable, we hear, will be under the direction of 
Mr. Wm. T. Mason, of Petersburg. Mr. Hare’s horses, with ‘‘ Old 
Charles,” his trainer, have been added to Van Leer’s lot. The Virginia 
and Maryland stables generally, are much more formidable than they were 
last Spring, notwithstanding The Colonel and Maria Peyton have gone to 
Canada. Very few horses have been taken up as yet, on Long Island, but 
the New Jersey stables are all in work. A gentleman who visited Mr. 
Larrp this week informs us that Fashion appears to be in perfect health ; 
Mariner has been some time in training, and looks as well as ever. Stan- 
ley Eclipse and the other horses in Mr. L.’s stable are doing well, though 
several have had a attack of the distemper, more or less severe, this sea- 
son. The stables of Capt. Srocxron and Mr. Luoyp are also in great 
force. 

It will be seen that a Sweepstakes for all ages, four mile heats, has been 
opened to come off over the Union Course, at the ensuing October Meeting 
of the Jockey Club; the subscription to be $2,000 each, to which the pro- 
prietors will add $1,000. 





Clara Fisher.—Will any one inform us of the whereabouts of “Clara 
Fisher,” if she is yet alive? We do not recollect any colt of her’s that has 
figured on the Turf. It will be seen by the following note, that a gentle- 
man is anxious to learn something of her history subsequent to her race 
with Fashion’s dam. 

Sir: If you can inform me of the whereabouts of Clara Fisher, the com- 
etitor of Bonnets o’ Blue, you will do mea favor. It may, perhaps, not 
e amiss to state my reasons for making the above request. In 1842 a 

chesnut mare, about 15 years old, was brought to my place to be put to my 
horse Charles Kemble. The gentleman who brought her stated that she 
had been brought from Zanesville, Ohio, and that she was the celebrated 
Clara Fisher. She held and produced a very fine filly, which has now be- 
come my property. I am now anxious to know whether or not I have been 
imposed upon—if not, I intend having my filly brought upon the course, 
i n training. If I have, she must die in obscurity. 

Natchez Races.—The Adams County Jockey Club will hold their annu- 
al Fall meeting on the Pharsalia Course, commencing on the 26th Nov. and 
continuing four days. Several sweepstakes are closed which willbe run 
for on the 24th, 25th and 27th November. For further particulars see 
advt. 

Louisville Races, over the Oakland Course, are to commence on Monday 
6th Oct., and continue throughout the week. It will be seen by a commu- 
nication in another column from an attentive Kentucky correspondent that 

the prospects of the campaign are highly flattering. Ex-Governor Poin- 
DEXTER is now, we learn, sole proprietor of the Oakland House and Course, 
having bought up all the claims of the old stockholders. The course, how- 
ever, will remain in the hands of Mr. Metcalfe, we presume, who has thus 
far managed it in a very spirited and liberal manner. 

«“ Walking the Piank.—We learn from the Rochester “ Daily Democrat’ 
that the individuals who are walking a plank on a bet of $100, at Syracuse, 
commenced on Tuesday, and continued walking on Wednesday evening.— 
Mosier, the Syracuse champion, stepped off in a very lively manner, while 
his opponent, Yarence, took it coolly, and amused himself by playing the 
Lute. 











Racing in Texas.—From the Texas “ National Register” we learn that 
a Sweepstakes of $500 each, half forfeit, mile heats, is to come off over the 
Washington Course, on the last Thursday, 27th Nov. next. The stake is 
open to any horse in Texas on the 7th of June last—to carry catch weights 
—the subscription to be put up in cash, or “ good property at appraised 
value.” The stake is to be closed on the ist Nov., but the following nomi- 


nations have already been made :— 


P. C. Watson names gr. m. Paralee. 
J. W. Mann names J. F. Johnson’s 
John F. Hay names McKinney & 
James Cox names gr. h. Wild Bill. 
Augustus Williams names ch. m. Maria Jones. 


.h. Autocrat. 
inter’s b. h. Bendigo. 





Nashville Races, are advertised to commence on the 6th Oct. A gentle- 
man writes us from that city that some fifty to sixty horses have been ta- 
ken up and are now at work in the immediate vicinity of the course. 
Among the young things who will make their debut at these races are se- 


veral of extraordinary promise. 


Sport on lhe Beacon Course.—On Monday next, at 4 o’clock, a sweep- 
stakes for trotting horses. two mile heats, in harness, is to come off, in 


which Reality, Tip, and Lady Tompkins are nominated. After the trot, 


will come off, a Hurdle Race Match between the Canadian horse Hops, 


and GeorGe Sewarp, the pedestrian—to go a quarter of a mile, over 


twelve hurdles, three feet six inches high! The horse is to carry 150 lbs. 
Seward is the favorite. The match will be one of unusual! interest. 





Loss of a Correspondent.—We have read with great regret of the de- 
mise of one of our esteemed correspondents, who is the subject of the fol- 
lowing paragraph in the “ Sussex Register,” Newton, N. J. :— 

Major James F. Conover, 2 native of this town, and for many years a 
member of the Cincinnati Bar, died at Columbus, Ohio, on the 8th inst., 
aged about 40 years. He was a man of sterling abilities and untiring en- 
terprise—well suited by genius and activity to render essential service to 
the young and vigorous State,in which he passed a large partion of his 
existence, and for whose reputation and advancement, his best energies 
were ever freely dedicated. Maj. Conover was a nephew of Win. T. Ap- 
derson, Esq., of this town. 





Trustee.—It will be seen that Mr. LrvinGsron has advertised Trustee for 


sale, in this day’s paper, for $1,600—~—not more than one-third his value. 





To Rifle Shooters.—The following note has been addressed to the 


editor of the Concord (Mass.) Freeman :— 
Concord, July 24, 1845. 
Mr. Editor: As no little excitement has been raised in this neighborhood 


within a few days in regard to an article which appeared in your paper of 


the 11th inst., headed ** Remarkable Rifle Shooting,” and credited to the 


N. Y. “ Spirit of the Times,” I am constrained to give the ideas of a few 


in allusion to it. 
‘* Remarkable,” true enough ! but the sportsmen here are highly pleased 
to /earn that so exccllent shots have been made, and for the gratification 
of seeing them executed among them here, (by either Mr. Wesson, or the 
unknown gentleman referred to in the extract,) a liberal price will be paid 
by them to test their skill in like manner. A SUBSCRIBER. 
Instead of paying a “‘ liberal price,” the Concord gentlemen had better 
say how much they will lay against an equal, and how much against a su- 
perior performance. 


Match in Canada.—On the 15th instant, a match, two miles, for 200 
sovs., gentlemen riders, is to come off at Montreal, between Capt. AL. 
LEYNE’s b. h. Dunvegan, by Imp. Trustee out of Jemima, (Job’s dam) by 
Thornton’s Rattler, 5 yrs., and Mr. Parisn’s b. h. Midas, by Imp. Rowten, 
dam by Roanoke, 6 yrs. Capt. A., of the 52d Regt., rides his own horse— 
now yclept Tearaway, and Mr. Darcy, of the 89th Regt., gets up on Midas. 
The match, from the reputation of the horses and the parties concerned, 
has excited the utmost interest in sporting circles on each side of ‘the 


Line.” 

Bar.ow and Sewarn’s Match for $300 aside—to run one mile—which 
was up for Thursday last, on the Beacon Course, went off, Seward paying 
forfeit. 

Canadian vs. Yankee Horses.—The Dumfries Courier, published at 
Galt, Canada, contains the following report of ‘*a soft snap” that came off 
there recently, in which a Canadian jockey “ put it” toa ‘* United Stateser,” 
in the form and manner following :~ 

** If you wish to see good horses, goto Dumfries and Waterloo,” said the 
Farrier Major of the Royal Artillery, after a late visit to Galt; ‘“* you will 
there see the finest carriage horses in the Province, or on the Continent of 
America, and many of them have all the points and action of the best Eng- 
lish Racers.” Whilst the gallant officer was thus delivering his opinion a 
fortnight ago, a match was being got up, the result of which fully justified 
all that he had said. 

The Match to which we allude was run on Monday last at St. Cathertne’s, 
between Mr. Evan Rice, of Aldrich, near Buffalo’s entire sorrel horse, 
Monmouth Eclipse, son of the celebrated imported horse of that name, and 
our neighbor, Mr. James Brown’s sorrel gelding Plenipo. The distance 
was 1000 yards, and the Stakes 200 dollars a side. The betting was alto- 
gether in favor of the American horse, up almost to the moment of starting 
—his appearance and descent, and the price given for him, appearing to 
justify his backers in risking their money on his success. Our cautious 
friend Brown, who has browned more Yankees than all the men of Dum- 
fries besides, took quiet advantage of the general favor with which the 
States’ horse was regarded, and laid out his money freely on old Plenipo, 
till he could get no more takers ; and then the race began. 

On coming to the post, Eclipse appeared with a first-rate jockey from 
the States upon his back ; and Plenipo mounted by a lad from an adjoining 
farm in a corduroy jacket. After one false start, the horses went off capi- 








| tally, Eclipse taking the lead for the first three or four strides, but imme- 


diately headed by Plenipo, who in 20 seconds put forty yards of the course 
between them, every stride increasing the distance, till old Plenipo passed 
the wining chair in a canter, and without a wet hair upon him, leaving 
Eclipse nearly half a distance behind him, with his hide exhibiting all the 
stripes and stars of the American flag, from the spurs and whip of his 
rider. 

The States’ men paid their losses honorably and cheerfully. We shall 
soon have more to recount of the feats of the Dumfries and Waterloo horses. 





PACING MATCH AT BUFFALO—ACORN vs. EMPIRE. 
Burraco, N. Y., July 21, 1845. 

Mr. Editor—The good people of this city had the pleasure of witness- 
ing one of the most exciting pacing matches that ever came off in this sec- 
tion of the country, on Saturday last, over the Cold Spring Course, between 
Mr. M. S. Parricx’s bay stallion 4dcorn, 6 yrs., 14 hands 2 inches high, 
and Geo. MetsGer’s ch. g. Empire, 154 hands high—the latter long known 
in the sporting circles in this vicinity as ** Old Dutchman.” 

The Stake was $100—distance, Mile heats. Acorn took the first heat by 
about ten rods (both horses working nobly), the time being 2°32. 

The second heat was not so well contested. Empire took the lead (as he 


did in the first heat), but as Acorn closed upon him in the third quarter, he 


broke, and his rider not being able to get him down fur some time, Acorn 
won the heat in 2:35. 

Taking into consideration the fact that our course is six rods over a mile, 
not graded like the Beacon, and that Acorn had but one week to be pre- 
pared for the race, and that this is his first trial on a circular track, we 


come to the conclusion, that with proper training he can make as good, if 


not better time, than any horse of his inches in the country. 

Perhaps some of your fast rackers in New York would like to match 
him. If they should, they will find a “ foeman worthy of their steel.” 
Recapitulation :— 

SATURDAY, July 19, 1845—Match, $100. Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 
M. S. Patrick’s b. h. Acorn, 6 yrs. 14 hands 2in.................. P. Young 1 1 
Geo. Metsger’s ch. g. Empire, 15 hands.................+++-+. Owmer.. 2 2 

Time, 2:32—2:35. Track six rods over a mile. 
Yours, &c. J. W. B. 

Note by the Editor.—We have before us another report of this match, 
in which “ Acorn” is called “‘ Henry Clay.” As there is another fine trot- 
ting stallion in this State of the latter name (Mr. Wapswortn’s, of Ge- 
neseo,) and as our correspondent “‘ Acoan,” is as good a Whig as Mr. Cuay 


himself, we have determined to eall this fine horse ‘‘ corn,” and hope he 





will prove as high a trump as his namesake. In the match we learn he 
was jockied by P. Young, while Empire had his owner on his back. 


—_—== 


SPORT ON THE BEACON COURSE. 

The good people who visited the Beacon Course on Monday last to wit. 
hess the Hurdle Race for $500, between Hops and Livingston, were greatly 
disappointed that the latter paid forfeit. They might have ascertained the 
fact at this office, as they passed down Barclay Street from Broadway in 
frontof it. The fact was communicated to us early in the forenoon that 
Livingston would pay forfeit and we so announced it. Livingston wag 
greatly the favorite and but for an accident which occurred to him in his 
training three days previous he must have won, judging from his trials. The 
accident referred to occurred thus :ir training the horse for the match over his 
private course,Mr. Conover erected hurdles by placing a long and heavy pole 
on the top of three crotched sticks, securely driven into the ground, all of 
which could be readily removed. On giving hima trial on Friday last the sta- 
blemen who put up the hurdles for the purpose, neglected to place th< heavy 
end of one of the polesin the crotch of the stake on the outside, andthe result 
was that after taking three hurdles in fine style when Livingston came to 
the fourth the jar was such as to make the pole tilt up, and as the horse 
rose the small end of the pole struck him in the face. The circumstance 
so frightened the horse that it has been impossible to induce him since even 
to jump over alog or anything of the kind, and consequently Mr. C. was 
obliged to pay forfeit in a match which his friends as well as himself alj 
deemed a good thing. Mr. Browne, the proprietor of the course, of- 
fered to return their money to the disappointed spectators, but we heard of 
no one’s taking advantage of it. We cannot see any reason why Conover 
should be found fault with in this matter. He made a match, h ippened to 
meet with an accident, and consequently paid forfeit, but he was not 
obliged to give a moment’s notice of his intention todo so. He was clearly 
entitled to all the chances of Hops’s being in some way amiss, or a com- 
promise. Yet he made no secret of his intention to pay forfeit, having pub- 
licly declared so in this office several hours before the race came off. Hops 
galloped round taking all his hurdles in fine style. 

The spectators, however, “ got the worth of their money” after all, in 
seeing the Foot Hurdle Race, which was won by Sewarp, after a tip top 
race each heat with Horton and the Welsh Bantam. Recapitulation :— 


MONDAY, July 28, 1845—Hurdle Race Match for $500, h. ft. 
heats, over four hurdles 3 feet 6 inches high each. 

C. 8. Browning’s b. g. Hops, by Imp. Meux (from Canada) ............... reed ft 

H. A. Conover’s b. h. Livingston, by Imp. Trustee (from Long Island)...... paid ft. 

SAME DAY—Second Race—Purse $50, with $10 to the 2d, for a Foot Hurdle Race 
Quarter of a mile heats, over 12 hurdles, 3 feet 6 inches high each. 

George Seward, ‘the American Wonder,” of New Haven, Conn..... . 

Robert Williams, ‘the Welsh Bantam”................-ece0- 

“ North Bergen,” of Bergen, V.J....... 





One mile and a quarter 
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Winner’s time, 1:08—1:13. Williams’ time, 1:15—1:16. 

SECOND DAY. 
ie ro ag July 29—Purse $50, for Untried Horses. 

Saddle. 
G. Vanderburgh’s gr. m. The Gurl... .....4-. 2 
Mr. Jackson’s br. g. Peacock............. ] 
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Cambridge Park Trotting Course. 


THURSDAY, July 24, 1845—Purse $100, Mile heats, best 3 in 5,in harness. Jockies’ 
weight, 145lbs. 
Gen. Dunham’s b. g. Moscow............. ... Hiram Woodruff. 1 1 1 
G. Edwards’ chgm. Lady Swan..............4. Grreccveeccecoccse FD 
James Whelpley’s b. g. Daniel Webster... . . 3 3 3 
i PENS GE PU De aos ona cb vcance sees cts cees 444 
Time, 2:46—2:41 —2:45. 
TUESDAY, July 29—Purse $100, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, under the saddle. 
Gen. Dunham's b. g. Moscow... oc ccscccscccescccecescccse BP, Mamt. £1 2 
NE I rrr coccccsoe 3 4 2 
Jas. Whelpley’s b. g. Daniel Webster .......... 223 
W. Gherman’s Big. Goo. Dore. ..ce cc ccccccss 43 4 
R. Titus’s ch. g. Plum Bob...... dist. 


Time, 2:41—2:41-2:45, 7° 

On Wednesday, a Match for $50, mile heats, best 3 in 5, under the sad- 
dle, was to come off, between Gov. Dorr and Plum Bob. Also a pacing 
match for the same amount and distance, in harness, between Hamlet and 
Old Buff. 





RACING PROSPECTS IN KENTUCKY. 
THE DISASTROUS RACES OVER THE OAKLAND COURSE ACCOUNTED FOR 
Lovisvitye, Ky., July 19, 1845. 

Dear Sir.—The Fall races over the Oakland Course commence on Mon- 
day the 6th of October, and continue six days. Four of the several sweep- 
stakes for this meeting, (from one to three mile heats,) are already filled, 
which together with the regular purses, will afford a rich treat to the lovers 
of the Turf. Unfortunately for the owners and trainers, most of the colts 
trained last spring did not do well, but from information | have from the 
various stables, the prospect is encouraging for the Fall Campaign. 

In an editorial in your paper, not leng since, you complain of ‘the late 
date in which the races over this popular course come off in the spring.” 
You will notice by referring to the ** Spirit” that the races over this course 
are entirely governed by the time of the spring races at New Orleans, 
Memphis, St. Louis and Lexington, unless the races at the above mentioned 
places comes off earlier, the spring races at Oakland must continue the 
same or come in competition with other courses. 

I would here remark that the weather was most propitious for racing 
during the week of the June meeting, until Saturday, the four mile day, on 
that day the thermometer was not near summer heat. On the 2uth of May 
a good comfortable fire was in great demand, so changable is our climate. 

Sambo and Darnley died trom excessive heat in October, (it was said,) 
but I contend that neither of them was in condition for a severe race. Bil- 
ly Townes came out of the race unscathed, and cramped so badly after the 
first heat, that ten to one was bet he would not start again—the result was, 
he won the race easily. 

The “‘ Oakland” is as safe and speedy, with equal weights, as any course 
in the Union. Moth, it was believed, was not up to the mark the morning 
ofthe race ; still her trainer, Mr. Jas. Brapiey, had no idea that anything 
serious would occur from her running, and it was not until the commence- 
ment of the fourth mile of the second beat (she having won the ‘irst,) that 
her rider found she could not “ come” when called on. How ofica does it 

occur that horses become amiss an hour before, or even while running the 
race—Marco was stiff and leg-weary from a long and severe campaign—he 
is now, however, as good as new. 

The worthy proprietor of the Oakland is “alive and kicking,” and is 
“some” in horse racing. His trainer, Rost. O’Hanxan, has up Fred 
Kaye by Grey Eagle, the winner of the ‘Walker Stake”—Billey Walker 
by Imp. Valparaiso, the winner of the Two Mile day at the “ Trial races” 
—Promise by Wagner, the winner of the “County Stake”—Uncas by Imp. 
Jordan, a winner—‘“ Juliana” by Imp. Valparaiso, 4 yr. old—‘* Grey Eagle” 
and a 2 yr. old Birmingham. 

Louisville is quite dull—all those who have the means to “ call at the 
Captings office and settle” are off to the Springs. 

S. P. Sricxyey is here with his excellent Equestrian company, playing 
to crowded houses. Scorr and Foster, with their “ galaxy of stars,” have 
gone to Lexington. The great military encampment at Oakland, which 
continued from the Ist to the 6th of July, was a grand affair—everything 
passed off harmoniously, and with military discipline, much to the satis- 
faction of the spectators and soldiers—‘* Tell ’em to fire that gun; there 
she goes now, blast their souls!” hes a, 

Col. Mercars is getting up a Stallion Stake, to be run the Fal! of 164 > 
with colts dropped the Spring of "46, two mile heats, subscription i. 
each, half forfeit—now three entries, the get of Wagner, Imp. Glencoe a 
Grey Eagle. This stake ought to be a popular one, bringing mr ecole : 
native and imported stallions. The subscribers are to give negotiable Note 


—<deposited in the Northern Bank of Kentucky. ‘it , 
I will soon send you a list of “horses training in Kentucky, 


* which I 
James, . 





I am very resp’y. 


know will be a large one. 
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THE KNOB DANCE—A TENNESSEE FROLIC. 


DICK HARLAN’S STORY. 
laidiass Kwoxvitie, July 16th, 1845. 

Mr. Editor. —Your Mississippi friend “In the Swamp,” in spite of his 
pathetic appeal not to ** crowd the mourners,” seems very much inclined 
to do that same to a considerable extent. He crowds “ Old Knox” jist a 
leetle closer to Louisville, Charleston, and Winchester, than ever I expect- 
ed to see it. It makes the old town quite restive, it does. He says Knox- 
ville is 200 miles from each of the places above named. Now that’s hot! 
Geographys wouldn’t sell in that “swamp” if they happened to insinuate 
that the man thar, was wrong, perhaps, a few hundred miles. I think if 
he was to occur in this rootin, somebody would see one dead man twice it 
they never saw two dead at one time, and he would “ See the Elephant,” 
sure! His sketch is good and true, though, all save placing us so near 
where somebody lives. Wonder if he was at “ar-a-frolick” while he was 
in East Tennessee? [ reckon not or you would have hearn of it before 
now in the “ Spirit of the Times.” My friend Dick Harwan tells of one 
that took place some where in the neighborhood of Stock Creek that 
‘crowds the mourners.” Hear him bust! 

You may talk of your bar hunts, Mister Porter, and your deer hunts, and 
knottin tigers’ tails thra the bung-holes of barrels, an cock fitin, and all 
that but if a regular bilt frolick in the Nobs of ‘*‘ Old Knox,” don’t beat’em 
all blind for fun, then I’m no judge of fun, that’s all! I said fun, and I 
say it agin, from a Aiss that cracks like a wagin-whip up to a fite that rouses 
up all out-doors—and as to laffin, why they inventedjiaffin, and the /ast laff 
will be hearn at a Nob dance about three in the morning! I’m jest gettin 
so I can ride arter the motions I made at one at Jo Spraggins’s a few days 
ago. 

Ill try and tell you who Jo Spraggins is. He’s a squire, a school com- 
ishner, overlooker of a mile of Nob road that leads towards Roody’s still- 
house—a fiddler, a judge of a hoss, and a hoss himself! He can belt six 
shillins worth of corn-juice at still-house rates and travel—can out shute 
and out lie any feller from the Smoky Mounting to Noxville, and, if they'll 
bar one feller in Nox, I'll say to the old Kaintuck Line! (I’m sorter feared 
of him for they say that he lied a jassack to death in two hours !)—can 
make more spinin-wheels, kiss more spinners, thrash more wheat an more 
men than any one eyed manI know on. He hates a circuit rider, a nigger, 
and a shot gun—loves a woman, old sledge, and sin in eny shape. He lives 
in a log hous about ten yards squar; it has two rooms one at the bottom an 
one at the top of the ladder—has all out ove doors fur a yard, and all the 
South fur its ocupants at times. He givesa frolick onst in three weeks in 
plowin time and one every Saturday-nite the ballance of the year, and only 
” for a reel, and two * bits” fur what corn-juice you suck; he 
throws the galls in, and a bed too in the hay, if you git too hot to locomote. 
The supper is made up by the fellers; every one fetches sumthin; sum a 
lick of meal, sum a middlin of bacen, sum a hen, suma possum, sum a 
punkin, sum a grab of taters, or a pocket full of peas, or dried apples, an 
sum only fetches a good appetite and askin chock full of perticular devil- 
try, and if thars been a shutin match for beef the day before, why a leg 
finds its way to Jo’s, sure, without eny help from the ballance of the crit- 
ter. He gives Jim Smith, (the store-keeper over Bay’s Mounting,) warn- 
in to fetch a skane of silk fur fiddle-strings, and sum “‘ Orleans ” for sweet- 
nin, or not to fetch himself; the silk and sugar has never failed to be thar 
yet. Jothen mounts Punkinslinger bar backed, about three hours afore 
sun down and gives all the galls item. He does this a lettle of the slick- 
est—jist rides past in a peart rack, singin, 

“Oh, I met a frog, with a fiddle on his back, 


A axin his way to the fro—l—i—c—k! 
Wha-a he! wha he! wha he! wha ke! he-ke-he !” 


That’s enuf! The galls nows that aint a jackass, so by sun-down they 
come pourin out of the woods like pissants out of an old log when tother 
end’s afire, jest ‘*as fine as silk” and full of fun, fixed out in all sorts of 
fancy doins, from the broad-striped homespun to the sunflower callico, with 
the thunder-and-lightnin ground. As for silk, if one had a silk gown 
she’d be too smart to wear it to Jo Spraggins’s, fur if she did she’d go home 
in hir petticote-tale sartin, for the homespun wud tare it of off hir quicker 
nor winkin, and if the sunflowers dident help the homespuns, they woudn’t 
do the silk eny good, so you see that silk is never ratlin about your ears at 
a Nob dance. 

The sun had about sot afore I got the things fed an had Barkmill saddled, 
(you'll larn directly why I call my poney Barkmill,) but an owl couldent 
have cotch a rat afore I was in site of Jo’s with my gall, Jute Sawyers, 
up behind me. She hugged me mity tite she was “‘ so feerd of fallin off 
that drated poney.” She said she didn’t mind a fall but it mought break 
hir leg an then good bye frolicks—she’d be fit fur nuthin but to nuss brats 
ollers arterwards. I now hearn the fiddle ting-tong-ding-domb. The yard 
was full of fellers and two tall fine lookin galls was standin in the door, 
face to face holdin up the door posts with their backs, laffin, an castin sly 
looks into the house, an nowan then kickin each other with their knees, 
an then the one kicked wud bow so perlite, and quick at that, and then 
they'd laff agin an turn red. Jo wasa standin in the hous helpin the galls 
to hold the facins up, an when they’d kick each other he’d wink at the fel- 
lers in the yard an grin. Jule, she bounced off just like a bag of wool-rolls, 
and [ hitched my bark-machine up to a saplin that warnt skinned, so he’d 
git a craw-full of good fresh bark afore mornin. I giv Jule a kiss to sorter 
molify my natur an put hir in heart like, and in we walked. ‘Hey! hur- 
ray !” said the boys, ‘‘ my gracious!” said the galls, ‘if here aint Dick an 
Jule!” jist like we hadent been rite thar only last Saturday nite. ‘ Well, 
[ know we'll have reel now!” ‘ Hurraw!—Go it while you’re young!” 
‘‘Hurraw for the brimstone kiln—every man praise his country !” ‘*Clar the 
ring!” ‘* Misses Spraggins drive out these dratted tow-headed brats of 
your'n—give room !” ‘*Who-oo-whoop ! whar’s that crock of bald-face, and 
that gourd of honey? Jim Smith, hand over that spoon, an quit a lickin 
it like * sank in a bean-pot.” ‘ You, Jake Snyder, don’t holler so!” says the 
old oman— why you are worse nor a painter.” ‘* Holler! why I was jist 
whispering to that gall on the bed—who-a-whoopee ! now I’m beginning 
to holler! Did you hear that, Misses Spraggins, and be darned to your bar 
legs? You'd makea nice hemp-brake, you would.” ‘* Come here, Suse 
Thompson, and let me pin your dress behind? Your back looks adzactly 
like a blaze on a white oak !” ‘ My back aint nuffin to you, Mister Smarty !” 
” Bill Jones, quita smashin that ar cat’s tail!” ‘ Well, let hir keep hir 
tail clar of my ant killers!” * Het Goins, stop tumblin that bed an tie your 
ys sock !” . ‘“ Thankee marm, its a longer stockin than you’ve got—/ook at 
we Jun Clark has gone to the woods for fat pine, and Peggy Willet is 
along to take a lite for him—they’ve been gone a coon’s age. Oh, here 
comes the lost ‘babes in the wood,’ and no lite” ‘* Whar’s that lite! 
whar’s that torch! I say, Peggy, whar is that bundle of lite wood?” 
" Why, I fell over a log an lost it, and we hunted clar to the foot of the hol- 
ler for it, and never found it. It’s no acceunt, no how—nuthin but a 
little pine—who cares” « Hello, thar, ginus ‘ Forked Deer,” old fiddle- 
teazer, or ['ll give you forked litnin! .4r you agoin to tum-tum all nite on 
that pot-gutted old pine box of a fiddle, say?” “Give him a soak at the 
crock and a lick at the patent bee-hive—it’ll i/e his elbows.” ‘ Misses 
Spraggins you're a hoss! cook on, don’t mind me—I dident aim to slap 
you; it was Suze Winters I wanted to hit; but you stooped so fair—” 
7 Yes, and it’s well for your good looks that you didn’t hit to hurt me, old 
feller!” “Turn over them rashers of bacon, they’re a burnin !” ** Mind your 
own business, Bob Proffit, I’ve cooked for frolicks afore you shed your pet- 
‘icotes—so jist hush an talk to Marth Giffin! See! she is beckonin to 
you” “That's alie,marm! If he comes a near me I’ll unjint his dratted 
meck! No sech fool that when a gall puts hir arm round his neck will 
break and run,shall look at me, that’s flat! Go an try Bet Holden!” 
“ Thankee, marm, I don’t take your leavins,” says Bet, hir face lookin like 
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Whoop! hurraw! Gether your galls for a break down! Give us “Fork- 
ed Deer!” “No, give us ‘ Natchez-under-the-hill !"” ‘Oh, Shucks ! 
give us ‘ Rocky Mounting,’ or ‘ Misses McCloud” ‘ * Misses McCloud’ 
be darned, and ‘Rocky Mounting’ too! jist give us 

“ She woudent, and she coudent, and she dident come at all !” 

“Thar! that’s it! Now make abrake! Tang! Thar is a brake—a string’s 
gone !” “ Thar’ll bea head broke afore long!” ‘Giv him goss—no giv him 
a horn and every time he stops repeat the dose, and nar another string "| 
brake to nite. Tink-tong ! Ting-tong! all rite! Now go it!” and if I 
know what goin it is, we did go it. 

About midnite, Misses Spraggins sung out “ stop that ar dancin and come 
and get your supper!” It was sot in the yard on a table made of forks 
stuck in the ground and plank of the stable loft, with sheets for table cloths. 
We had danced, kissed and drank ourselves into a perfect thrashin-machine 
apetite, and the vittals Aid themselves in a way quite alarmin to tavern- 
keepers. Jo sung out “nives is scase, so give what thar is to the galls an let 
the ballance use thar paws—they was invented afore nives, eney how. Now, 
Gents, jist walk into the fat of this land. I’m sorter feerd the honey wont 
last till day break, but the liquor will, I think, so you men when you 
drink your’n, run an kiss the galls fur sweetnin—let them have the honey— 
it belongs to them, naturaly !”—** Hurraw, my Jo! You know how to do 
thingsrite.” ‘Well, [rayther think Ido;I never was rong but onst in my life 
and then I mistook a camp meetin for a political speechifyin, so I rid up 
an axed the speaker ‘ how much Tarrif there was on rot-gut ” and he said 
‘ about here there appeared to be none!’ That rayther sot me, as 1 was 
right smartly smoked, myself, jist at that time. I had enough liquor plumb 
in me to swim a skunk, so I come agin at him. I axed him ‘who was the 
bigest fool the Bible told of ” an he said ‘Noah for he’d get tite” I thought, 
mind, I only thought he might be a pokin his dead cat at somebody what 
lives in this holler; I felt my bristles a raisin my jacket-back up like a 
tent cloth, so I axed him if he’d ‘ever seed the Elephant?” He said no, 
but he had seen a grocery walk, and he expected to see one rot down from 
its totterin looks, purty soon!’ ThinksI, Jo you’re beat at your own game; 
I sorter felt mean, so I spurr’d and sot old Punkinslinger to cavortin like 
he was skeered, and I wheeled and twisted out of that crowd, an when I 
did git out of site the way I did sail was a caution to turkles and all the 
other slow varmints.” 

Well, we danced, and hurrawed without eny thing of very perticular 
interest to happen, till about three o’clock, when the darndest muss was 
kicked up you ever did see. Jim Smith sot down on the bed alongside of 
Bet Holden (the steel-trap gall,) and jist fell to huggin of hir bar fashion. 
She tuck it very kind till she seed Sam Henry a looking on from behind 
about a dozen galls, then she fell to kickin an a hollerin, an ascreetchin 
like all rath. Sam he come up an told Jim to let Bet go! Jim told him 
to go to a far off countrie whar they give away brimestone and throw in the 
fireto burn it. Sam hit him strate atween the eyes an after a few licks the 
fitin started. Oh hush! It makes my mouth water now to think what a 
beautiful row we had. One feller from Cady’s Cove, nocked a hole in the 
bottom of a fryin-pan over Dan Turner’s head, and left it a hangin round 
his neck, the handle flyin about like a long que, and thar it hung till Jabe 
Thurman cut it off with a cold chissel next day! That was his share, fur 
that nite, sure. Another feller got nocked into a meal-barrel; he was 
as mealy as an Irish tater and as hot as hoss-radish ; when he bursted the 
hoops and cum out he rared afew. Two fellers fit out of the door, down 
the hill, and into the creek, and thar ended it, in a quiet way, all alone. 
A perfect mule from Stock Creek hit me a wipe with a pair of windin 
blades; he made kindlin-wood of them, an I lit on him. We had it head- 
and-tails fur a very long time, all over the house, but the truth must come 
and shame my kin, he warped me nice, so, jist to save his time I hollered ! 
The licken he give me made me sorter oneasey and hostile like ; it waken- 
ed my wolf wide awake, so I begin to look about for a man I could lick and 
no mistake! The little fiddler cum a scrougin past, holdin hts fiddle up 
over his head to keep it im tune, for the fitin was gettin tolerable brisk. 
You're theone, thinks I,and jist | grabbed the dough-tray and split it plumb 
open over his head! He rotted down, right thar, and I paddled his ’tother 
end with one of the pieces !—while I was a molifyin my feelins in that way 
his gall slip’d up behind me and fecht’d mea rake with the pot-hnoks. 
Jule Sawyer was thar, and jist anered to her rite off, and a mity nice Ore t 
was. Jule carried enuf har from hir hed to make a sifter, and striped 4nd 
checked her face nice, like a partridge-net hung on a white fence. She 
hollered fur hir fiddler, but oh, shaw! he coudent do hir a bit of good, 
he was too buisy a rubbin first his broken head and then his blistered ex- 
tremities, so when I thought Jule had given her a plenty [ pulled hir off 
and puthir in a good humor by given hir about as many kisses as would 
cover a barn door. - 

Well, I thought at last, ifI had a drink I'd be about done, so I started for 
the creek ; and the first thing I saw was more stars with my eyes shut than 
I ever did with them open. I looked round, and it was the little fiddler’s 
big brother ! I know’d what it meant, so we locked horns without a word, 
thar all alone, and I do think we fit an hour. At last some fellers hearn 
the jolts at the house, and they cum and dug ws out, for we had fit into a 
hole whar a big pine stump had burnt out, and thar we was, up to our girths 
a peggin away, face to face, and no dodgin / 

Well, it is now sixteen days since that fite, and last nite Jule picked 
gravels out of my knees as big as squirell shot. Luck rayther run agin me 
that nite, fur I dident lick eny body but the fiddler, and had three fites—but 
Jule licked her gall, that’s some comfort, and I suppose a feller cant always 
win! Arter my fite in the ground we made friends all round (except the 
fiddler—he’s hot yet,) and danced and liquored at the tail of every Reel 
till sun up, when them that was sober enuff went home, and them that was 
wounded staid whar they fell. J was inthe list of wounded, but could have got 
away if my bark-mill hadn't ground off the saplin and gone home without 
a parting word; so Dick and Jule had to ride ‘‘ Shanks’ mar,” and a rite 
peart four-leged nag she is. She was weak in two of hir legs, but ’tother 
two—oh, my stars and possum dogs! they make a man swaller tobacker 
jist to look at ’em, and feel sorter like a June bug was crawlin up his 
trowses and the waistband too tite for it to git out. I’m agoin to mar- 
ry Jule, I swar I am, and sicha cross! Think of a locomotive and a cot- 
tongin! Who! whoopee! 
That’s Dick Harlan’s story, Mr. Editor, and if the man “In the Swamp” 
could see Dick ata Knob Dance he would think that something besides 
politicks and religion occupied the mind of some of the inhabitants of the 
‘* peaceful valley.” 
Is Mr. Free dead? I have a yarn to spin on him, also, one about 
“Sleep Walking,” and I will do it some day if I can over come my laziness. 
You see I am a Aot hand at the location of capital letters and puntuation, 
(the spelling is Dick’s.) Ifyou think I have made one * capital ” letter 
I shall be agreeably disappointed. Your Friend, 

SUGARTAIL. 
Tom Warner says he saw the man “In the Swamp” at the Warm Springs, 
and he knows him by his style, and thereupon tells a very good yarn on 
him. Shall I tell you privately? say? [Yes “ hoss.”] 











Another Great Game at Ten Pins.—I noticed in the “Spirit of the 
Times” some two or three weeks ago, an account of some ta// bowling, 
made on Franx’s new alleys at No. 5 Barclay St. Everybody knows that 
a string of 277 is certainly great rolling, let it be rolled on any kind of an 
alley. Below I give you a score made by a young “ son of the sea, see the 
same alley, on the 30 ult. Out of five strings the least nance agape 183. 
The last was “nothing else” than the following —*** 30— ar 
#** 99*** 190" * 7 147—*¢ 167—f * 187—* * * 217—* ** 247—* * 
277—*—* 

Let me say Frank’s fine establishment deserves the patronage of the pub- 


eet “ ig visitors to ‘‘ call again. 
lic—his politeness will induce his visitors to “ca” 868 Resp’y, U.U. 





* full cross between a gridiron and a steel-trap. ( 
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A DAY’S FISHING AT THE ROCK GROUND 


IN NORTH CAROLINA. 
With a Tilting Match between Mose and the Sturgeon. 





BY PISCATOR. 


New Orteans, La., April 11th, 1945. 

Dear “ Spirit.”—Time, the regulator, “ the comforter,” is a curious old 
cock, and ina certain quiet way he has performed many queer and outlan- 
dish freaks. Besides exercising his skill as a graver, by carving little 
crooked lines over one’s face and calling em wrinkles, and loosening the 
skin on one’s once delicate hands, making them rough and unsightly, he 
occasionally takes the studs, and won’t travel when a fellow wants him; 
and again, when one is particularly anxious to go jogging along slowly, he 
shakes his hoary head, and off he goes like mad ina tangent. One thing is 
clear, Time isn’t as he used to was, for don’t we read in a book made by one 
Mr. Walter Scott, of his being such a lame old villain that a canting Puri- 
tan wanted to set him on a little by running the hour hand ahead on the 
dial? You couldn’t have proved to that chap that the minute never passed 
the hour—position to him was all, and Time nothing; he went in strong 
for marking time. I know that he must have been very slow in those days. 
for [remember how he used to creep and crawl slowly towards play hours, 
with the lively motion of one of the “* Young un’s” grubs, and now he has 
improved so much that it takes the wind clean out of me to even keep up 
with the dust he makes. I tell you, folks may call him as many hard names 
as they please—Young Time or Old Time, Time was or used to was, is, or 
will be, he’s no chicken, but a regular full feathered game-cock of the wil- 
derness, and he’s just bound to play h—ll with us all, jump and dodge, and 
try and get out of the way, as much as we jplease. If any one who has 
passed thirty winters doubts it, let him shrink within himself, and keep 
shrinking until he gets as far back into Time as he can, and then expand 
again and refiect upon what has passed, and if the Elephant isn’t plainly 
perceptible, why the thinker has slept—not dreamed—his life away. 

One of the old cock’s watches, yclept the moon, has been thrice wound 
up since I wrote anything like to you, and that, too, right in the face of all 
that fuss you and the Sussex Register man made about oid “ Uncle Zadoe 
and the black snake mad cats of Noth Calina.” Why, I ought to be ashamed 
of myself, and dad rot meif I aint, and the old woman says I am, too: and 
if she says anything, it’s gospel truth. I’d no more dare to contradict her, 
than I would dare try to swallow my own head. I don’t have Mrs. Caudle 

ead to me for notning—I’m smart, I am. 

Where was I when I left off—talking about writing; the fact is I had 

written something, and it would have been very good, although I say it as 
shouldn’t; right under where I am writing are six missing leaves from 
your book—cut out and gone; you see they contained an anecdote or two 
which I fortunately found out a certain triend of ours was going to illustrate 
and illuminate ; so for fear of spoiling it, I cut out the leaves and handed 
them to him; but if he don’t do ’em up, I’ll spoil part of his story, I will, 
for I have let him have besides, “* Jack Fayard,” our Creole Hunter No. 4. 
When I say I let him have him, I mean that I shut my shells as regards 
Jack. 
I believe I started just now with the request that some gentleman would 
just drop into the well of his memory, to see the Elephant, or in other 
words, let the (not the) “‘ light of other days” shine on him, as you and I 
are going to do, in company with the “‘ Noth Calina” gentleman who sent 
you that bod for rock and trout, noticed in the last ‘* Spirit.” 





** Spirit,” stretch your arm from your sanctuary, pass over Philadelphia, 
Baltimore, and the Chesapeake, and let it rest right over a little place op- 
posite Norfolk, called Portsmouth. So now—I make a long arm from the 
land of old Yaller, and the Miskities, and our hands touch. Make a cradle 
by holding each other’s wrists—there we are. Now, old Juniper berry, 
jump up, and we will give you a ride through the Old Dominion, into your 
own rozin heeled State, and show you the rock-fish ground. You needn’t 
be so almighty tarnation proud, old Fopong, because “ our wife waits anx- 
iously for the ‘ Spirit.’” Don’t ou? wife do the sare, particularly when we 
have it first? Folks aint got wives, I reckon? Now don’t hold so infernal 
tight to ny throat, but just refresh yourself with a gourd full of Yopong, 
and sit easy, for we are off. 

We are into time some, “‘Spirit,”"—here we are, in the latter part of 
April, 1833. How nice the perfume from the grape and Jasmine flowers, 
as we approach that black looking mass ahead. We are now, friend Spirit, 
in the Dismal Swamp—not edzacly in the place 


‘“‘ Where by the light of her fire-fly lamp 
She paddles her bark canoe,” 


but in one eend of it. Aint those Junipers magnificent trees, and those 
canes roarers? Now the sweet Azalia sends its delicious perfume, puffed 
by a gentle Zephyr up your nostrils, announcing that the Swamp is passed 
and the Pines are near. Whiz we go up and down, over the gentle hills, 
until a snug little village arrests our progress, and cries out breakfast. 


Suffolk—well do I remember thy delicious oysters, thy sheeps-head, and 
thy patés of dog-fish (a wrinkle of old time), the many sweet ague fits, 
doses of quinine and arsenic, I have taken within the incorporated limits, 
and that d—d doctor who broke my jaw and shattered my tooth into bits, 
trying to pull it out, and my old friend Mr. J s, God rest his soul—don’t 
I remember him and our games of Chess, and the ticks and the scratcher? 
Don’t 1? oh no! I s’pose I don’t! Now don’t get mad, Mr. Spirit, because 
[ am going to tell you about my old friend J——s. I won’t take long, and 
I’ll do it whilst you and Noth Calina are taking breakfast. 

You see that quiet looking little red brick house just four doors above us 
en the opposite side of the street—that one with the boards projecting from 
the window sills, holding up the flower pots? Well, there lived—he’s 
dead now—a kind old gentleman of the old school, who had numbered some 
seventy winters; well skilled in the ways of this world, but possessed of 
some queer fancies. Old Mr. J——s stood about six feet two, had been a 
very powerful man in his young days, and still gave evidence of great 
strength. Time had dealt lightly with him, and with the exception of a 
slight stoop in his shoulders, and an occasional fit of lameness from the ef- 
fects of a visit of that delightful companion of an inactive and luxurious 
life (the gout), he looked for all the world like a hale and rosy youth of 
fifty. In his earlier life he had secured, by the practice of his profession 
(a lawyer), a sufficiency to enable him and his good old sister and wife to 
live in clover in their old days. Of late years, he indulged himself by spe- 
culating upon the various “ evils that flesh is heir to,” and was constantly 
devising some theory which would put all former science to the blush, and 
knock time into the consumption. No doctor was allowed to come near 
him, save for the purpose of argument, and if any of his friends recom- 
mended a remedy for his gout, and should happen to say that Dr. 
had tried it, and found it perfect, at once old J——s rejected it as “d—d 








” 


humbug. : : 
For some years my old friend had thought deeply upon the circulation 


(not of the currency) but of the blood, until his mind, by using his own 
system as the basis of experiment, became thoroughly impressed with the 
idea, that his circulation was very imperfect, and that his skin had grown 
callous. How was he to supply the deficieacy of decaying nature, was the 
question that presented itself, and behold, his genius triumphed over time 
and circumstance, and resolved that the cure, or at least the agent for the 
cure, lay in the free use of irritants. The problem solved and promulgated, 
the old man was besieged by a host of recommendations, as to the value of 
this and that method, but he quietly placed the thumb of his dexter hand 
to the side of his nose, cutting a pigeon wing with the fingers, and gently 
tapped his forehead with the fore finger of the other hand, indicating as 
plainly as could be, without the aid of speech, that his friends were gum- 
mies, and that the secret lay hid in his private knowledge box. 

A coarse towel or hair glove, or any fashionable or common-place irritant, 
found no favor in his eyes; none of your weak and puny inventions of maf 
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tles were laughed to scorn. My friend was a naturalist, and scouted at the 
idea of using any irritant for his stubborn skin, save a healthy creation of 
his maker. A big bed bug (if you ever travel through the lower part of 
Virginia into North Carolina, don’t for God’s sake stop for a moment at the 
Cross Keys or Jerusalem) was to him arich treat, and a lively family of 
starved and active fleas delightful companions ; red bugs, or bétes rouges, 
as they are called in Louisiana, were glorious, and a half hundred of them 
nestled quietly away under each joint of his legs, would throw the old gen- 
tleman into extacy ; but the prime delight, the grand mover, the summum 
donum of all his irritants, was a large, strong-billed ‘‘ cross-back” tick. 
Latreille, Linnzus, Fabricius, Swamurudam, Dumeril, and all the famous 
host of entomologists, could have filled an awful blank in their works, by 
obtaining the experience of my old friend in relation to the varieties and 
economy of ticks. 

Talk of ticks? Why had you turned a hundred on him, all different, he 
would have known each individual species, variety, and sub-variety, by the 
peculiar bite. ‘That fellow who has settled on the top of my shoulder- 
blade, and who has caused a gentle warmth to spread around for an inch or 
two, without my feeling his first insinuation of his bill, is a black, bear tick 
—this chap under my arm, making it feel as if some one was tickling me 
with the point of a needle, every now and then sticking it in rather deep, 
is the long bodied red and white spotted deer tick, one of my favorites ; but 
this chicken right here in the centre of the abdomen, who has buried him- 
self in the spot through which we are fed before our eyes open on the light, 
I say this fellow, who is drawing away and sending out veins of itchiness 
all around, making the spot for all the world feel and look like a young 
cancer—he’s an honest three-year-old regular out and out ‘* Cross back,” 
and he’s worth a year of life to any man with a skin like mine. The group 
of chaps under the joint of my right leg, making it tingle like the first gen- 
tle and insinuating bite of a strong mustard plaster, are seed ticks—famous 
fellows for a tender hide.” 

In the winter, old J—— had to depend chiefly on fleas and other such 
small deer, and the black deer tick, which gave him but little pleasure, as 
they bite quietly and are not very poisonous, but when the genial spring set 
in, and the air had assumed a regular temperature, when the blue berries 
Were a ripening, then the old gentleman launched out, then was the 
scratcher brought forth, and a proclamation issued among the lads of the 
village, that the market was open daily to one dozen full-sized cross-backed 
huckleberry ticks, at four cents a piece for the first two weeks, and two 
cents for the sum mer months, four cents being allowed for October. 


Here comes an urchin out of breath in running to head his comrades. 
He has three fine cross backs, the first of the season. With what delight 
the old man views them, and how readily he dives into his pocket and 
hands the lad the Jevy. Putting one on each of the middle fingers of one 
hand, he lets them run up; now he moves them back again, and with a 
straw turns and tantalizes them, until he gets himself in a perfect fever of 
delight in admiring their active movements and individual beauties. Some- 
times the boys have tried to trick the old man by quietly cutting off the 
end of the beak of the irritants, but they couldn’t come it. He could telt 
a defect in the person of a tick just as readily as you would in a race-horse, 
and if any should be minus a fraction of a toe-nail, he was rejected imme- 
diately as incapable of performing his duties in a faithful and workmanlike 
manner, as the contracts say. 

At last the old gentleman turns them loose on the back of his neck, and 
away they travel down to their destination. An hour passes, and you see 
the old man conversing with a group of the villagers at the public house; 
suddenly he wriggles his shoulders, stops talking, and smiles in the most 
delightful manner. Huckleberry No 1 has him on the spine, right between 
the shoulders, where the hand cannot reach him, but the inventive genius 
of the old man has triumphed over every obstacle, so quietly drawing a 
small polished stick, about 14 inches long, with a small screw ferrule at one 
end, from his pocket, he attaches, by means of a screw, a steel button filed 
into a triangular form, similar to the scraper used for ships,—with its edges 
slightly roughened. This is his scraper. Inserting it under his linen, he 
quietly and gently edges it around the Huckleberry, gradually extending the 
circle until he scratches both shoulders. 

Huckleberry No. 2 has him on the abdomen, right on the spot which an- 
swered the purpose of a mouth to him, when he was an infant—before the 
light jumped into his eyes and he became a baby. Around comes the 
scraper, and a delightful irritation is created, on the whole of his ample 
magazine, the shoulder, in the meantime, keeps wriggling right and left, 
and suddenly up jumps the left leg, as if it had received an electric shock: 
The Big Huckleberry has jerked it into him in the joint right over the large 
tendon of the leg, and is working his engine at 60 pounds to the inch’ 
Down drops the old man into a chair, and gathers the group around him, 
rolls up the leg of his trousers, and with the scratcher in motion, delivers 
a wonderful lecture upon the healthy properties of ticks, when used in con- 
nection with a well constructed scratcher. 

And so my old friend stratched away year after year, until a tick that is 
always ticking came along, and informed him that his policy hadrun out— 
if anything he was beyond his day; and a new wrinkle was struck upon 
the face of time by the demise of the good old man. 

We’re off again, and before you crack a nut we are crossing the head wa- 
tersof the Nansemund. Look at that bridge at the foot of the hill across 
the tail race of that old mill; an ugly place for a fellow to be tossed over 
from a canoe in sleighing time, aint it—tell you of that spree one of these 
days. That was a Black Perch, and a whopper that struck at the minnows, 
but we havn’t time to wet a line in the pond now, and it’s a mighty tempt- 
ing place ; and such saccali as are there! Whiz we go over the tall hill 
and through the long thick “‘bay-gall,” and then break into a wide expanse 
of rich meadow, and fine wheat fields. That fine old house on our left? 
Why that belongs to one of Nature’s noblemen, one of those gentlemen of 
the Old School that every one loves, and who are so d—d hard to find just 
about these diggins. Good old gentleman, ke ruined himself by a rigid ad- 
herence to the three H’s, viz.—Hospitality, Horses, and Hounds ; but as his 
feats in the chase and his daring riding are not of a common run, he will 
form a separate chapter or two from the ‘‘ Field Book of an Engineer.” 


Roll on—silent, and deep, and placid, as thy current be thy slumbers, 
sweet Black Water. ’Tis thy friend Piscator who speaks to thee. Back 
not under the shadow of the bonnets, friend Pike, my spirit will do thee no 
hurt. 

Away we speed. The thick boiling muddy river beneath us is the Not- 
toway, and just down at the foot of that sluice, dashing through the pass at 
the end of the island, is the stargeon fence; there’s where | caught my 
first sturgeon. Over the ridge we go, and whisk across the rapid Weherrin 








-we glide like light ; we have topped the ridge again, and are running down 


like thunder. Stop! Weare at old Garey’s, the crossing of the rival roads 
within two miles of the Roanoke, our journey’s end. If you cast your eye 
sander those noble old oaks, friend Spirit, you will see a line of tents, with 
all the niggers, baggage-wagons, and other paraphernalia attendant upon 
the camp, and under the shadow of the trees you will perceive a hopeful 
youth busily engaged in discussing the merits of a good Havanna and a 
glass of apple-jack, whilst around him lie in delightful confusion—creel, 
oon omg gut, floats, and everything denoting that the boy is a disciple of 
ee weer me for again digressing, friend Spirit, but the time and place are 

kinder” sacred to me. I was once stretched out right here with a regu- 
lar Carolina Congestive, and if it had not been for a live oak constitution 
well banded with wrought iron, you would never have had the supreme 
pleasure of talking on paper with your friend Piscator. 

My mother, we have been long separated but never parted; can I forget 
t he anxious care bestowed on my childhood, (do you remember those high- 
heeled shoes), and when I began to grow apace, the pains-taking that my 
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| mind might travel in a proper path, (do you 
pullings, in the shape of three chapters in the old and two in the new, 
mixed with a considerable sweetening of Catechism, before church ?), and 
can I forget that once upon a time in the chill October, when a young boy 
of twenty, hundreds of miles from home, was lying ill on this spot—thay 
the moment his old mother heard it, she waited not for escort or baggage, 
but was off in a tangent, and rested not night or day till she had her boy in 
her arms? We have long been separated, my mother, and one who was 
very dear to us, and with whom thy long life was spent in happiness, has 
passed away, but we are together still. The pulse may stop in thy boy’s 
heart, but his mother will be with him in all time to come. 

I well remember the shoe and bible readings, and albeit at the time they 
were precious nauseous doses, yet who shall say that it was not right, and 
that it worked not well ? 

Mr. Spirit, look on that table amid the trolling tackle and those bobs ; 
what see you on that page? ‘“‘ Scraps from the Field Book of an Engineer, 
April 20th, 1833—Falls of the Roanoke.” 


** Well, massa, I’ll wake you up time enuf to git your coffee and break- 
fast, and walk to the riber by sun up. It looks mortily like rain, an’ if it 
do cum down right peert to-night, enuf to rile the water a little like, why 
you mought jis as well put on your wust clothes and take down the big rod, 
fur mind I tell you, massa, jis as like as not you will get one of dem boys 
ou what'll make the water bile, an’ [ knows you'll swim dat riber to Halifax 
‘fore he gits away from you. I'll tell Moses to tote down the basket; but, 
massa, you had better put de giniwine in my basket, fur you knows jis as 
well as me, dat Mose, he neber was a wery particlar nigger about licker, no 
how, an’ he mout drink it all up, an’ a little does help you sum, arter hard 
work with the big rod, an’ if dat tarnation nigger gits riled with apple-jack, 
why de shads jis goes by his nets an’ cocks der eyes at him, an’ de sturgeon 
naterally puts der tails on der snouts, and takes a bounce clean past his 
spear, and hollers, next time Moses; and de nigger neber could brile a shad 
on a shingle worth a dam, onless he was proper sober, an’ hadn't tuk over 
or wery little over half a pint; an’ besides, massa, I heern Parson Murphy 
aay las Sunday at preachin’, dat it was clear agin scriptur to help de ebil in 
der wicked ways.” 

You shall carry the jug, Cesar, but mind, if I find more than two-thirds 
‘f it gone, by the time I walk to the river, I'll give you and Mose goss, with 
a certain hickory you are both particularly familiar with. So now, tell 
Jim to have coffee and eggs, with a bit of broiled ham, by daylight, and send 
Anthony here to fill the jug and put up the tackle. Mind, Cesar, not more 
than two-thirds, as you value a whole head, and remember you can’t wa- 
ter this milk without my knowing it. Go over to Capt. Garey’s, and ask 
Aunt Patsey to send me a handiul of carded wool, and put it in the basket, 
and see that the minnow kettle is well scoured, and look out and have me 
plenty of good gudgeons to go to work directly I get to the falls. You will 
wait for me at the dam, and have the dug-out bailed and dry, we may want 
to fishthe pool. Take my paddle with you. , 

A few miles above Halifax, at the crossing of the Portsmouth and Roan- 

oke rail road, on the summit of a high hill overlooking the noble Roanoke 
stands, or did stand, a little village composed of the usual quantum of 
houses in a North Carolina village (about six), yclept Weldon, but as fami- 
liarly known in its immediate neighborhood by the title of the * Orchard.” 
Between the houses and the slope of the river bank, runs a canal , intended 
to communicate with the river above and below the rapids by a series of 
olumsy looking locks, which were, at the period of our fishing, filled with 
mud. At the foot of the rapids, on the Orchard side, seek an old mill 
which poured its waste water into a deep pool immediately below the falls. 
That pool I have cause to remember, and so has nigger Moses, as you shall 
presently see. 
) The rapids above the falls extend fora long distance. Whirling and boil- 
ing among the rocks, now spreading over a wide shoal, and again condens- 
ing into Many narrow and deep channels, the angry flood rushes on until it 
expends its passion by tumbling over a perpendicular fall of about seven 
feet at low water, and after bubbling and twisting about for a short time, it 
runs quietly and gently off towards Halifax. This portion of the Roanoke 
forms one of the most beautiful fisheries for shad in the country, inasmuch 
as it enables any poor fellow who can contrive to rig a dip net to a pole 
and furnish himself a dug-out or dingy, to catch hundreds of the finest shad 
daily in the running season. 


On an April morning, standing on the rocky platforms in the stream by 
the side of a sluice, where the current contracts and is forced naturally and 
artificially by extended wing walls of loose rock, through a nerrote open- 
ing, you may see dozens of fishermen busily engaged in dipping their white 
nets, and tossing out the fine fat shad. Although I hold out for the shad of 
my own State, I must say that I have never seen any superior to those 
caught in the rapids of the Roanoke. Occasionally, the fisherman has a 
chance of spearing a sturgeon, and a day rarely passes that several are not 
taken. Below the falls, and among the rapids, when the water has risen a 
few feet, is the Rock ground, and the united world boasts not of any locali- 
ty where more and of a superior quality of these fine fish may be taken 
I have seen the water at times kept in a perfect foam by them and you 
may form some idea of their abundance when I state that from heel to four 
hundred, running from five to sixty pounds, have been taken in a single 
night by two boats. This night-fishing is very destructive, and whilst [ 
was located in the neighborhood, I tried hard to get the inhabitants 00 die. 
continue it, pointing out to them the certain destruction of their fishery in 
eourse of time, if it should be continued. How far | succeeded shies 
tell, but I suspect if I were landed at the foot of the rapids now, with my 
traps, I would be found, like Marius, weeping over the ruins. lane 


The mode of practising this system of poaching was as follows :—Two 
dingies, or flat-bottomed boats, are fastened together by means of beams 
across their bows and sterns, forming a double boat, leaving a clear space 
between them of 12 or 15 feet. In the centre of this space, suspended 
from a pole which runs across to the gunwales of the two boats, is an enor- 
mous semicircular net, about ten feet deep. When the fixtures are ready 
for fishing, the boats are rowed out into the current and suffered to drift 
down stream. One person sits in the bow, holding a rope attached to the 
lower limb of the net, whilst another has a large dip net ready, and the 
third steers the boet in the current. The slightest touch on the net is felt 
by the man with the rope, and in an instant he hauls up the lower portion 
bringing it up even with the boats. The man with the dip now plunges it 
in, and quickly transfers the fish to the boat. 

In this way they proceed for some miles, and if success should not attend 
the first float, the fastenings are cast loose, and the boats being light, are 
quickly rowed back and another float resorted to. re 

I remember the first time I wet a line at the falls. About twenty of the 
shad fishing gentry, attracted by the novelty of a man venturing to fish for 
Rock with a rod, gathered around, and it was amusing to hear the remarks 
they made upon the tackle. The jointed rod opened their eye-lids, and the 
reel raised them in their shoes considerable, but when they saw the gut 
link put on, and a gudgeon fastened in a trolling collar, they were just lifted 
clear, and flung down with violence. Half of them swore the gut was 
glass, and all agreed it was just one of the Colonel’s d—d hoaxes. You 
couldn’t have driven them away that day—they were there, determined to 
see that ‘‘ jinted pole” smashed into fits. 





I went to work, dropt my minnow cleverly in the foam, and brought it 
round under a point of rock jutting about three feet from the water, form- 
ing a quiet little nook below it. A swell andthen a splash told the tale—I 
struck and had him, and after half an hour’s hard fighting, I succeeded in 
bringing to the gaff a noble Rock of 21 pounds. Alternately, fun, surprise 
and wonder, took possession of the squad, and when at length they saw 
Moses insert the gaff and draw the fish on the beach, they began to slope 
each anxious to communicate to the country around that the “Colonel” 





j Must be a witch. I wasa “ Judge” after that, Mr. Spirit, and any one who 
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The drum was beat, and the Sunday following the rosin-heels c 
to see that rod and them glass fixins, no atin a pearch fas, as 
which the Judge killed a 21 pound Rock. I was “sum” after that M 
Spirit, and whenever Cesar appeared with the doins at the falls, the read 
would leave their fixins and congregate around him, waiting patiently ee 
my arrival, to witness the Rock fishing. And may be Cesar wa’n’t a 
cle—oh no! hei 
Now, Mr. Spirit, I’ve got you and Noth Calina asleep in camp, within 
two miles of the Rock ground, where you will be kind enough to rest a 
while, as this article is already spun out to a volume, and the day’s fishin 
with the tilting match between Mose and the sturgeon, will take at ‘She 
one wrinkle of old Time ; so you will perceive that it is better to start fresh 
I therefore bid you good night, with the promise that you shall be waked in 


time for the day’s fishing. Yours, Piscaror 








English Sporting Intelligence. 


The Moors.—We are happy to be able to assure our sporti: friends 
that they may be certain of the ensuing season being one of tle best for 
grouse that has occurred for a number of years. From sportsmen in te 
of shooting quarters, and keepers who have thoroughly examined thei 
grounds, we hear that young birds will be abundant. The covies ayer 4 
from eight to ten, and for some time past the little cheepers have ion 
trying short excursions on wing. A keeper, who has watched the firg 
appearance of young birds for many years, noticed a brood this season so 
early as the 6th of May. On all the lower moors they are now about a 





month old ; and on the high mountain ranges both grouse and ):armigan 
are strong and plentiful. Inverness Journal, 
Owen Swift and Johnny Broom.—The proposed match fir £1,000 4 


side, as we anticipated, did not come to anything. It appears that the £5 
deposite on the part of Swift had been put down without his knowledge or 
concurrence: but upon being asked whether he would fight Broome for the 
stake proposed, he said he would have no objection if the money were 
found ; he would not, himself, however, contribute to the amount. On 
Friday night Swift’s house was crowded to an overflow, a new proof that 
the spirit of the Fancy is not extinguished; but on “‘ time” being called, 
the gentleman who had posted his “* fiver” was not present, and a forfeit 
was proclaimed and handed to Broome, who denied having the slightest 
animosity towards Swift, a feeling which Swift said he reciprocated, and 
had in fact over and over again said he had altogether retired from the 
ring. Bell’s Life. 
The Championship of the Light Weights.—Young Reed and Gil.— 
The eight deposit of this match was made on Tuesday evening last at Owen 
Swift's. The ninth deposit is to be made atthe same house on Tuesday 
week. Both men are in close work, and the equality of their pretensions 
has given rise to considerable speculation. Reid arrived at Swift’s last 
night, preparatory to his finishing his training at Brighton. : 
Gastronomical Nose Club, Tom Spring’s, Castle Tavern, Holborn.— 


In consequence of the inevitable engagements of some of the }rimest pro- 
bosces of this rollicking club, the quarterly dinner, fixed for t's 2d July 

has been postponed to Wednesday, the 9th of that month. The delay will 
be productive of great good and much attraction, since it will beret an aec- 
cession tothe feed and to the club of some of the most respleadant Bar- 


dolphs in existence. 


Transit to Ascot.—More passengers by upwards of three thousand were 
conveyed from Paddington to Slough, en route to Ascot, on Thursday 
week, than upon any former ‘Cup Day” since the opening of the railway 
to that station, now some eight years ago. Up to twelve o’clock, 7,85) 
passengers had left Paddington. One train, with between thirty and forty 
carriages besides trucks, extending nearly a quarter of a mile, brought 
down 970 race folks, and another 860. The gross number of persons who 
left the terminus by the extra trains exceeded 10,000. During the morn- 
ing exactly 300 horses were conveyed to Slough, and 193 carriages, inclu- 
ding private equipages. Bell’s Life. 


Mr. Bartow of Bolton and Mr. Sproar (the Caledonian “ crack” ) shot 
their match for £5 aside, at 11 birds each, the usual boundary and distance, 
on Tuesday last, at the Volunteer, Turton, near Bolton. Mr. Sproat killed 
9 out of 10, and Mr. Barlow 7 out of 10, Mr. Sproat having won atthe 10th 
shot. After which a sweepstakes was shot for by Messrs. Davis, Sproat, 
Tunstall, and Roberts, at 3 birds each. The last three tied, killing all, the 
tie could not be shot offin consequence of the scarcity of birds ; however, 
this will in future be remedied, as Mr. Peter Brown of the riffe shooting 
— Church-gate, has commenced keeping a stock regularly on 

and. 

Messrs. Osbaldeston and Gannon.— The match between the Squire and 
Mr. Gannon (generally known as Capps), at 100 pigeons each, for £200a 
side, noticed in our last, has been postponed to the 1st July, when it will 
come off at the red house. 


Tierney. (61st regiment) started at half-past ten on Thursday to run to 
Hampton, being backed against the steamer. A little before he reached 
Kingston, he called out to the: Captain to put on more steam or he would 
never see him again, he slackened his pace, but on their taking the hint 
went away again, beating all the omnibusses, and arriving at Nicholson's 
booth a little before twelve. The race was not accurately timed, it was 
done in about one hour and forty minutes. A match is talked of for Tierney 
to run to Reading and back, seventy-eight miles intwelve hours. Tierney 
was born in 1810, and has past eleven years with his regiment in the East 
Indies, this has put an additional ten years upon his looks, but his stamina 
appears as good asever. A match was on the ftapis to start from Mr. Trim- 
by’s, Drury-lane, to Barnes and back in three hours, but the distance had 
been misstated, and the thing is off. At going out and coming there are 


nearly three miles of street way, which renders the task a hard one. 
Sunday Times. 


Sam Rogers and the White Jacket and the white cap.—Since Sam had 
had his goose cooked on the turf he has been studying at college how to 
cook itin the kitchen. Many a broil has he been in, but there are grate 
expectations that, however people may spit their spite, he will ultimately 
succeed in ruling the roast. 


Louis Phillippe’s Patronage of the Turf.—We have often had occa- 
sion to notice the commendable perseverance and patronage which the pre- 
sent French government affords to the encouragement of the turf, and the 
consequent improved breed of their horses, a desideratum which the infe- 
riority of their cavalry regiments, when opposed to the British and others, 
better mounted, have, on many important occasions, in addition to that of 
Waterloo, impressed upon them how highly it ought to be prized The 
King of the French is causing to be constructed at the present moment, at 
the beautiful royal demesne of Neuilly, a hippodrome of a most enormous 
extent, which will be capable of conveniently accommodating as spectators, 
30,000 persons. The hippodrome, it may be as well to promise, !s derived 
from the two Greek words, meaning horse and course. Hippodrvmus, 1D 
antiquity, meaning a list or course, where chariot and horse res were 
performed and horses exercised. The Olympian hippodrome, or course, 
was a space of ground, of 600 paces in length, surrounded with a wall, near 
the city Elis, on the banks of the river Alpheus. It was uneven, and 1n 
some degree irregular, on account of the situation. In one part there was 
a hill of a moderate height, and the circuit was adorned with temples and 
other embellishments. Constantinople had a famous hippodreme, which 
was began by Alexander Severus, and finished by Constantine. This cir- 
cus, called by the Turks Atmeidan, is 500 paces in breadth, At the en- 
trance of the hippodrome there is a pyramidal monolith obelisk of granite, 
about 50 feet in height, terminating in a point, and charged with hierogly- 
phycs. The Greek and latin inscriptions on its base show that it was erect- 
ed by Theodosius. ; 

Having alluded to the Hippodrome of the ancients, we will briefly state 
the modern one, which is to be opened in the King’s presence about the 1a 
of next month. It is 130 metres in length, and, a French metre being © 
fraction above an English yard, it consequently will be an extent upwar : 
of 399 or nearly 400 feet in lengtn; and the extent of the Champ d _ 
cise is alone 104 metres. The principal walls are raised, as also five es 
of upper seats, and a first and second gallery which bear some affinity . - 
first and second tier of boxes. The inaugeration, as before stated wil! 0 


honoured by the presence of the King and the members of the greet ’ 
court ° London Sunday Time?- 


Origin of Chester Races.—It is a fact very little known tha es 
ces, now so patronised, are the most ancient on record of this ioe Shrove 
has been customary (says a Chester antiquary ), time out of min ‘ a ane 
Tuesday, for the Company of Sadlers of this city to present tot . ; ae 
a wooden ball, embellished with flowers, and placed on the er beso in 
This ceremony was performed in the presence of the mayor, = ; . ig year” 
the “* Rodhee,” or Roody, an open place near the city. se tiest dell’ of 


xt these ra- 





2ist H VIII.), he continues, “ the ball was chang 
sitve:, ver at tes illings and sixpence, or more, to be given to 
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Se AEN - - aE acces = 
yho shall run the best and fastest on horseback before them on the same | the last moment, declined g any active part in the race, reserved his 
ad i. e., Shrove-Tuesday). These bells were afterwards denominated St. Meese shot for the family eeat, nton Park. There, on the 13th of last 


George’s Bells; and we are told that, in the last year of James I., John 
prereton, Innkeeper, mayor of Chester, first caused the horses entered for 
‘his race, then called “St. George’s Race,” to start from the point beyond 
he new tower, and appointed them to run five times round the Roody, 
and he who won the last course or traine received the bell, of a good value 
ofeight or ten pounds or thereabouts, and to have it for ever, which moneys 
were collected of the citizens to a sum for that purpose.” Here we see 
‘he commencement of aregular horse-race, but whether the courses were 
in immediate succession or at different times is not perfectly clear. We 
jnd not, however, the least indication of distance posts, weighing the ri- 
ders, loading them with weights, and many other niceties that are observed 
inthe presentday. The Chester races were instituted merely for amuse- 
ment; but now such prodigious sums are usually dependent upon the event 
ofa horse-race that these apparently trival matters have become indispen- 
sably necessary. Forty-six years afterwards, according to the same writer, 
the sheriffs of Chester, * would have no calves’-head feast, but put the 
charge of it into a piece of plate to be rua for on that day (Shrove-Tuesday), 
and the high-sheriff borrowed a barbary horse of Sir Thomas Middleton, 
who won the plate. Sunday Times. 


The Beaufort Hunt.—We have been very much pleased by an inspec- 
tion ofa large and very clever sporting picture, painted by Messrs. William 
and Henry Barraud, representing his grace the Duke ef Beaufort, at the 
meet of the Beaufort hunt, on the lawn at Badminton. The grouping of hu- 
man fizgures—of whom there are 45 introduced into the picture, with the 
logs and horses—has been managed with great skill. There is neither fur- 
mality nor confusion in the composition, and every portion of the work has 
been finished with extraordinary care and knowledge of effect, The scene 
is admirably pourtrayed in all its details ; in the centre of the principal 
group on the left of the picture, is the noble master of the hunt, on horse- 
back. The likeness is an excellent one—somewhat younger and more 
erect perhaps, than the original, but still a capital likeness. The Duke of 
Cambridge, who stands near, with the Duchess of Beaufort leaning on his 
rm, isan uomistakabie portrait of the Royal duke. Count Esterhazy, in 
the extreme left ofthe picture, and Lord Alfred Paget, who stands in front 
of him, resting his arm carelessly upon his horses shoulder, are both stri- 
king likewesses: so are those of Lord Adolphus Fitzclarence, the Earl of 
jersey, Joan Shelley, Esq., Count Kinskey, and Francis Lovell, Esq. In 
the right hand group with the buntsmen and dogs, the portraits of the Earl 
f{ Chesterfield and Lord Sheiburne will be instantly recognized by all who 
know their persunal appearance. There are several other fizures which 
wehave bec. told are exceedingly like the individuals represented, but 
vith whose features we are not sufficiently acquainted to speak with cer- 
ranty of the fidelity of their portraits. Sunday Times. 

Foot Bice at Oxford.—A foot race of 100 yards, between a celebrated 


amateur pyrotechnic and a Mammoth son of St. Crispin, both well known 
in this city, came oif on Tuesday last, the latter weighing between 18 and 


19 stone, the former rather more than 11 stone, but to make the weigt 
equal, the pyrotechnic was to carry seven stone and 111b of shot on his 
shoulders. ‘The betting at starting was in favour of the son of gunpowder. 


The race fur about thirty yards was well contested, but the fire king found 
the dead weight stick too close to his shoulder, that he could scarcely walk 
much morerun. The valient son of St. Crispin, finding at this point that 
he had the race in hand, took it easy and won by 25 yards, amidst the shout- 
ing of a large assembly of spectators. 


The Moors.—We can confidently assure our sporting friends that they 
may be certain of the ensuing season being one of the best for grouse that 
has occurred for a number of years. From sportsmen in quest of shooting 
quarters, and keepers who have thoroughly examined their grounds, we 
hear that young birds will be abundant. The covies average from eizht to 
ten, and for some time past the little cheepers have beentrying short excur- 
sions on wing. A keeper who has watched the first appearance of young 
nirds for many years noticed abrood this season so early as May 6th. On 
all the lower moors they are now about a month old; and on the high 
mountain ranges both grouse and ptarmigan are strong and plentiful. The 
following places are taken since our last notice :—Dualmigavie, Mr. Po- 
pham ; Helmsdale, George Alston, Esq. ; Pheeness, C. C. Martyn, E3q. ; 
Farr, A. Macmahor, Esq. ; Cantray, Captain Boyd ; Glenroy. Brownlow 
North, Esq. ; Louberoy, J. M. E. Jones, Esq. ; Poolewe, F. Macneil Ha- 
milton, Esq. ; Knocky, Mr. Penrose, and Mr. Gardner. 

Epsom Races.—The following notice heads the announcement of the 
Derby, Oaks, &c., for 1847, in the Racing Calendar :—‘‘All questions as to 

he qualification of horses to start for any race at Epsom, and all disputes 
‘hat may arise in running for the same, to be decided by the Stewards of the 
races for the time being, or by any Members of the Jockey Club whom they 
may appoint, and such decision to be final.” 





A HORSE THAT CAN BUT WON’T RUN. 

If every bird who could sing would sing, what a merry melodious time 
we should have of it! and if every horse that cow/d run woudd run, what a 
yeautiful put-money-in-the-purse engaging sort of business breeding and 
training would soon become! There is, however, a nasty svstem of con- 
traries in these things excessively annoying. Your very clever men gene- 
rally counterbalance the recommendation by being very idle ; superlatively 
veautiful women frequently qualify the irresistible by more than a fair 
share of conceit or stupidity; and so, on the same plan while the slows 
seizes on good plucked-from-end-to-end never-say-die nags, the sulks dis- 
plays itself with equal effect on the thin-skinned, fly-away, and ‘ highly 
promising” performers. We scarcely know a more direct guide-post on the 
road to ruin than one of this latter class of animals must be to an owner 
with a turn or so of the sanguine in his composition, or to any man who 
can rely on the intelligence he receives from the stable the horse is in. 
‘The favorite was the first beat,” as the n2wspaper report says, witha 


kind of sneer, in the description of a race at which they had backed him 
n his merits at two to one; and, behold, the next week, while the mortifi- 
cation of deteat is yet fresh, the quondam crack, but now despised outsider, 


runs away from a field twice as large and three times as good as the other, 
while the wonder of the whole world at his running for it at all is only just 

-xceeded by that of his own party at winning it. 

_ This may be considered rather a curious way of introducing a portrait 
chosen by us for embellishing the work, but we still think it apposite 
enough, 4ristides being one of those cracks of the day, or, as far as bodily 
estate goes, one of the very best of the day, who cccasionally mars all the 
advantages of power, pace, and action, by a siogularly awkward will of his 
own; @ piece of bad animus, that makes trainers and jockeys tremble for 
‘heir good name with the public every time they strip him, and that drives 
prose prophets, and gentlemen who think and write nonsense in verse, to 
‘heir wits’ end in endeavoring to reconcile the decisive pros or cons they 
iave ventured upon him. We faacy, indeed, we can hear more than one 
exclaiming, on acknowledging the fidelity of the likeness, ‘* Ah! there’s | 
the cross-tempered cur that ought and might have won the St. Leger tor 
his lordship, and five thousand for me!” Of that event we shall not add a 
word more, as we did not see the race; but of his appearance at Epsom, 
that is, as far as appearances went, with Jem Robinson on his back, in the 
showy tartan and yellow colors—the four white legs and bald face, the rich 
bay bloom on his coat, and all that sort of thing considered—we never be- 
‘ore remember having beheld so flashy a flat-catching favorite at the post 
forthe Derby, Would that, with all these recommendations, he could be 





prevailed upon to take a leaf out of his owner’s book; a nobleman who, in 
vord and deed, in the field or the court, stands pre-eminent, as one with 
the taste to conceive and the liberality to execute, and, in short, as was re- 
marked of some other leading man, who does everything well. 


7 PEDIGREE. 

Aristides, a bay horse, was bred by his present owner, the Earl of Eg- 
inton, in 1540, and is by Bay Middleton, out of Rectitude by Lottery, her 
lam Decision by Magistrate, out of Remembrance. 

. Bay Middleton is by Sultan, out of Cobweb by Phantom, her dam Fila- 
sree by Soothsayer—Web by Waxy—Penelope by Trumpator. 

Rectitude is also the dam of that capital runner, Dr. Caius, Lais, Chival- 
'Y, and Lycargus, the last of which, as a dark horse, has been backed at 
‘ong odds for the Derby just over. 

SUMMARY OF ARISTIDES’ PERFORMANCES. 
4 started twice, aod won once: 
. [ he Ham Stakes at Goodwood, value clear.............++-. £1,900 
1543, he started nine times, and won one stake, and divided 

_ aaother ; 

The Foal Stakes at Doncaster..scscsesescseescsvecevcscens 450 

A compromise of the Grand Junction Produce Stakes at Liver- 
iy eg eee tt ttt ete teseeeeeeeceeesenscreeeeereeceecseces — 1,400 

‘1844, he started six times, and won twice ; 

The Fk Our-year-old Stakes at Goodwood.....eseeeeereseeese 2,700 
The Maidstone Stakes at Goodwood....secessseeeeereceees 465 


£6,915 


The above are the whole of Aristides’ performances up to the close of 
St season, while, as an earnest of his intentions in the present, he com- 
menced by accepting, with the topping weight of Sst. 12Ib., for the Chester 
“Up, 10 the betting ea which he occasionally figured as an outsider, but, at 


y 


In 1842, he 


I; 





la 


month, ridden by Major Campbell, he made a second and more successful 
attempt on the Irvine Cup, which he won easily, beating Captain Boyd's 
Dog Billy (2), Sir J. Boswell’s The Whistler (3), Mr. Meiklam’s Godfrey 
(4), and Mr. Merry’s Smike: 2 to 1 agst. Aristides. The value clear of 
this prize was £300, which thus makes the sum total of his profits at pre- | 
sent £7,215. On the Thursday, in the same meeting, carrying List. 12]b, | 
he ran second to Mr. Meiklam’s Godfrey, 4 yrs., llst., for the Stewards’ | 
Cup (Handicap), Captain Boyd’s Dog Billy, 4 yrs., 10st. 3lb., third and | 
last: 6 to 4 agst. Aristides, who was beaten by alength. His next en- 
gagement on the cards is the Ascot Hunt Cup, for which, or anytaing else, 
he is what can be well termed a dangerous horse—either to back or bet 
against, the chances almost entirely depending on the whim of the moment, 
whether or no he will deign to dance to that “ most genteelest of tunes,” 
“ Tow row row,” and so *‘ take it while he is in the humor.” 
London (New) Sporting Magazine fo June. 


Sarmers’ and Breeders’ Department. 


Eighteenth Annual Fair of the American Institute. 
. NEW YORK CITY. 

We learn with great pleasure that the Institute is already engaged in 
making preparations for the Fair in October next. Its exertions have been 
unremitting in the endeavor to give to these Annual assemblages of the im- 
proved productions of Agriculture and the Mechanic Arts, every attraction 
that their high national importance demands. The remarkable ingenuity 
and ceaseless action of our People gains from year to year with wonderful 
rapidity. May we not then fairly anticipate a higher treat from the next 
Fair than we had before? The Institute, unaided and unsustained except 
by its own energy, had a number of visitors at its last Fair, said to be one- 
half as great as that of the great Fair of Paris, which is held but once in 
five years—and to which the French Government lends its powerful aid, 
by causing the whole kingdom to be examined by commissioners, for the 
selection of the most interesting articles for the exhibition, and paying the 
expenses of their transportation to Paris. 

The number of citizens who visited the last Fair of the Institute, was 
about two hundred and fiftythousand, while Pariseontains about three times 
the population of New York. 

Niblo’s Garden is engaged for the central exhibition. Fields for the 
ploughing and spading matches will be selected, as convenient as possible, 
for all classes of citizen visitors. 

The Cattle Show will be held on the Fifth-avenue at Twenty-third and 
Twenty-fouth-streets ; a spot affording space and convenience for the exhi- 
bition and for visitors, Arrangements are in progress for premiums upon 
a much larger scale, for high-bred cattle—for fat bullocks—for working 
oxen—milch cows—for sheep of the best blood—for fat mutton, &c —and 
for horses for draft, race, &c., which it is to be hoped will insure an exhi- 
bition worthy of the American Institute. 

This opportunity for buyers and sellers of fine stock of every sort, should 
not be overlooked by them. Those who wish to find out without trouble, 
all collected together, specimens of the best home-made articles of every 
kind—will have the advantage of seeing them on one spot at the Fair. In- 
ventors will be anxious to examine the results of genius applied to various 
productions since the last Fair, and to show to thousands their own im- 
proved work. 

The Institute will give larger premiums than heretofore to a given num- 
ber of the most new and useful inventions and improvements. During the 
last year, the Institute has distributed large numbers of new and valuable 
seeds—and on the condition of receiving a part of their produce for the pur- 
pose of further distribution—and some of their products for the Agricul- 
vs be: and Horticultural Exhibition. This will be a guarantee for a grand 

isplay. 

It is desired to afford every encouragement to the full exertion of that 
capacity for invention and improvement which has already enabled our 
Country to compete with all the world in such matters. 

One American has, by his genius, increased twenty-fold the Cotton crop 
of the planting States. Another is remembered by the wonderful success 
of Steam Navigation, destined to revolutionize the Commerce of the world. 
—These efforts of the Institute to increase the industry and cherish the ge- 
nius of our countrymen, ought to stimulate the good feeling, the national 
pride of every great man who loves his country, to lend his aid in carrying into 
the fullest execution the nobler object in view ; and an example is already 
before us in the exertions of the Sovereigns and Nobles of Europe, which 
surely cannot be lost upon this Republic. The ambition to surpass them in 
all the arts which give happiness to mankind should be found strong and 











enduring. 

In the noble competition now existing throughout the civilized world, | 
to foster arts which it behoves Bepublics, above all governments, to cher- 
ish and protect, America must not allow herself to be outdone. 

The third National Convention of Farmers and Gardeners and Silk Cul- 
turists is contemplated to meet during the Fair. 

The Home Dapartment for Agriculture so earnestly pressed by General 
Washington, at the last session of Congress under his administration, will 
again be a subject of the most serious consideration by the Convention— 
and every effort will be made to awake the attention of the Nation to that 
subject, and also special attention will be paid to the culture of Silk, to 
enable us as soon as practable to realize the benefit of another great Na- 


tional Agricultural staple. 
Skinner’s Monthly Journal of Agriculture. | 





Substitutes for a Short Hay Crop. 

It is indisputable, that the long and almost unexampled drought through- 
out all save the most Northern part of the United States, has cut short the 
crop of hay. Clover is hardly half as heavy as it was last year, and timo- | 
thy and red top have suffered more or less. Many fields are represented | 
as not worth mowing. Now a hard winter and late spring may possibly | 
follow; and if they should, there will be a great want of fodder to carry | 
stock through them, and much suffering must necessarily ensue, unless | 
substitutes are provided for at once by the prudent husbandmen. 

For this we know nothing equal to oats andcorn. There is plenty | 
of time for these to mature sufficiently for fodder, if sown immediately on | 
good ground well ploughed and harrowed. We shouid select the earliest 
varieties of cor’, and sow it in drills six inches apart, in preference to | 
broadcast, as it grows better and faster, and ripens soonest in drills. Both | 
the oats and corn should be steeped three days previous to sowing, in wa- | 
ter nearly blood warm, with salpetre dissolved in it, at the rate of an once | 
to a gallon ; then rolled in ashes or plaster, and immediately sown and well 

covered, This will accelerate their coming growth. If guano, at the rate | 
of 300 lbs. per acre, made into a compost of one part to twenty of rich | 











fine soil, or any other fertilizing material, could be given for a top- | 
dressing, it would add to the early maturing and burthen of the corp. 

Nothing is superior for horse feed to oats cut when the berry is in the | 
milk, and chopped up with a broad axe, or in a straw cutter. We have | 
sown oats as late as the 15th July, and got good crops for this purpose. | 
They may be mown with the scythe, and cured and stacked like hay. Cau- | 
tion should be used in drying them well before stacking, and as they are 
put away it is a good thing to scatter 4 to 6 quarts of fine salt per ton, on) 
the straw. If cradled and bound in sheaves, these should be made small, 
otherwise, owing to the lateness of the season, there is great liability to 
mould and mow burning. The corn may be left till frost comes, in hopes 
of getting young ears. It must then be cut up close to the ground, and | 
bound in small shocks, and a few of these only set up together and as 
openly as possible, so as tu let the air circulate freely through them. The_ 
stalks must be well dried before stacking, and 4 to 8 quarts of salt per ton 
to these would not be amiss when housed. We say nothing about buck- 
wheat, as itis a grain so commonly sown at this season it is not necessary to 
mention it. Its straw is as valuable for fodder as that of the oat, being 
rated at 195 to 100 in comparison with good hay. For any excellent article on | 
this, see Vol. ii., page 193, 

Millet is an excellent crop sown broadcast like oats. Its straw for fod- | 
der in comparison with good hay is as 250 to 100; oat straw is as 195 to) 
100. 

Turnips may be cultivated as a substitute for hay. It is too late to sow | 
any other than the common white field variety. Ashes is the best manure | 
for these, and plaster at the rate of two to three bushels per acre will have 
a partial effect if the season be tolerably mois’, otherwise very little. A 
top-dressing of rich vegetable earth, guano compost, and well rotted stable 
manure, is good; sowing, however, ina newly cleared piece of ground, ' 
with sheep folded on it a week or two previously, is the pest preparation | 
that can be devised for aturnip crop. They ought to be fed out early in) 
the season, otherwise they become pithy and nearly valueless; besides, it 
is difficult to keep them during severe weather, and being of a cold wa- | 
tery nature, they are not near so beneficial in our frosty winters as in Eng- | 


land, where the weather is so much milder. . 
New York American Agriculturalist. 





Trees for Shade and Ornament. : ; 
The spirit of utilitarianism is carried to such an extent In this country, 
that the ornamental is almost always sacrificed to the useful. ‘* What will | 


posed, instead of saying, in accomp 


— — 





useful and the be united, thus gratifying the eye, and at the 
same time Po ang ase pocket, which is the mobile of the age. 

There is nothing that harmonizes the of man, quells the evil in- 
fluences of trade, or adds to the happiness of the soul more than to throw 
around him those various charms which are found in the natural world ; 
the green flelds, the flowers, the fruits, majestic trees, with flocks and herds 
reposing beneath their branches, the waterfall, in fact, the rama of 
creation as it meets the eye of the agriculturist in his daily pursuits. It 
enlarges the soul, expands the intellect, and exalts man. If this be the 
effect of viewing nature in her loveliness, with how much more zest can 
these things be enjoyed, when our own hands have dug the soil, sown the 
seed, planted the tree, or trained the vine. We view them then as the fruit 
of our own toil ; and all know there is more real enjoyment in witnessing 
the results of our own labor, than in partaking of that which is bought 
with silver or gold. 

These are some of the thoughts which have been suggested to my mind 
in reading in your May number the description of the beautiful grounds of 
Mr. Colt, at Paterson. I can say as did the Queea of Sheba to Solomon, 
when she saw the splendor of his dominions, “ the half has not been told of 
them.” Mr. Colt can truly say that, under his cultivation, the barren hills 
have been made ‘*‘ to bud and blossom like the rose.” It has also induced 
me to make a few observations on the value and importance of shade trees 
as an ornament to towns and villages, and to propose a plan by which the 
object may be accomplished with pleasure to all. 

It should require no argument to prove the value and utility of shade 
trees in public streets and roadsides. Yet when I look at many places in 
the country, more especially westward, I ampained with the thought that 
so little attention is given to beautifying them with noble shade trees. In 
too many cases, the streets are as barren of shade as the ocean. The peo- 
ple of New-England have paid considerable attention to this subject, and, 
as a consequence, most of the villages are well cared for in this particular, 
If any of your readers have passed through the village Upper Middletown, 
Ct., they have probably noticed two splendid rows of maple trees running 
the length of the main street, which improve the appearance of the place 
more than would the most costly mansion. And as the inhabitants walk 
beneath the shade of these trees on a summer’s day, and feel the cool breeze 
as it plays among their branches, have they not a just pride in pointing to 
them, and are they not a strong tie to bind the people to their native place? 
I mention this place as an instance, because it is my natal home; many 
more might be noticed, if it were necessary. Take away the elms from 
New Haven, and it would be shorn of its beauty. 

A description of the avenue leading to the residence of Mr. Clay, as 
given by a correspondent of the New York Tribune, is so apropos to our 
subject, that I am induced toinsert it. ‘* Mr. Clay has paid great atten- 
tion to ornamenting his lands with beautiful shade trees, shrubs, flowers, 
and fruit orchards. From the road which passes his place on the north- 
west side, a carriage course leads up to the house, lined with locust, cy- 
press, cedar, and other rare trees, and the rose, jasmine and ivy were clus- 
tering about them, peeping through the grass and boughs like so many 
laughing fairies as we drove up. His mansion is nearly hidden from 
the road by the trees surrounding it, and is as_quiet and secluded, save to 
the throng of pilgrims continually pouring up there to greet its possessor, 
as though it were in the w.lderness.” 

Facts like these might be enumerated to show their utility. But shade 
trees have their value in a pecuniary point of view, for they increase the 
value of land in places thus improved. If an individual is choosing a 
location, he does not look to the worth of the land by itself, but weighs 
all the advantages and disadvantages the place possesses; and to a man of 
taste, shade trees would often be the turning of the scales, 

The objection is sometimes urged, when public improvements of this 
kind are proposed, we may not live to reap the benefit, and what use is it 
to trouble ourselves about the matter. They forget that their posterity will 
receive it if they do not, and it is a narrow selfish soul that is not willing 
to do anything for the future; a spirit which, if carried out by others, 
would stop many of the public improvements in which mankind are now, 
engaged. What would our country be at this time if our forefathers had 
acted on this principle? Trees might be planted that would serve the ends 
of ornament, and be a gain also to the owner. For instance, the maple 
might furnish sap sufficient to supply the family with sugar; the locust 
when grown is a valuable timber; the oak and the ash have their various 
uses, not to specify others that might subserve both ends, proposed to be 
gained by them. Thus, in a selfish view of the case, they can be made 
profitable, as they would generally be set out in land that is etherwise a 
waste orcommon. I would recommend that each man adopt the plan of 
planting shade trees in front of his dwelling; if this were done by a few 
persons, others would soon see the advantages of it, and follow their ex- 
ample. 

‘There is no reason why the United States should not stand pre-eminent 
among the nations of the earth in this respect. Considerable attention is 
paid to itin Eagland, with manifest advantage to the people. Nature has 


done everything she can for us; our soil, our climate, our trees, are all fa- 


yorable to the end proposed,—it only remains for man to do his duty. 

These are some of the reasons I would give in favor of a more general 
system of ornamenting the towns and villages of our country; many more 
might be urged did the space permit. The following is an instance of 
what has been done by a systematic effort in a town in Orleans country, 
New York. 

A friend (one of those public-spirited men that the world needs more 
of), on temporarily settling in the western part of this state, was impress- 
ed with the negligence of the people in ornamenting the place with shade 
trees; and determining that something should be done to remove the re- 
proach, went to work in the following manner. He invited all the young 
men in the town to meet him on a certain evening, as he had a proposition 
to communicate to them that was for their advantage. This excited their 
curiosity, and they therefore met him. He then stated to them the condi- 
tion of their town, that no shade trees were to be seen in all their streets, 
the great improvement they would be to the place, and then, after their 
feelings were enlisted in the subject, showed them how the difficulty might 
be overcome. He proposed to them to form a Tree Association, each 
member of which was to set out one tree and tale care of it, and if it died to 
set out another and another, until he had a thriving tree. In this way 
each one felt his individual responsibility, and had an incentive to do his 


| work well, lest others should excel him. The consequence was, that more 


than a hundred trees was at once out, and now they have the pleasure 
of knowing that their town will soon be one of the handsomest in the 
state. ‘ 

To those villages which are in like situation, I would commend this 
plan. Form tree associations, invite the young and the old, and the ladies 
also, to assist you, and let not your places suffer any longer for the want of 
ornamental shade trees. Go thou and do likewise. 

In this article, I have enumerated some of the leading points in favor of 
shade trees, believing that it was only necessary to bring it before your 
readers for them to see its value. C. C. SavaGeE. 

New York, June, 1845. Am. Agriculturist. 





How to Manage a Stud Horse.—I know a stud horse in my neighbor- 
hood, which is led out of the stable by the bit, the rein passing from the 
right side under the jaw through the ring of the left side. The horse takes 
his groom at ease where he pleases, and as fast as he pleases, till he reaches 
the mare to be covered. I know another stud horse which was equally ua- 
manageable till the following mode was adopted. The rein passes from 
the ring of the right side of the bit, up the right side of the head, and 
over it behind the ears, then down the left side through the ring of the 
left side of the bit, which gives a aeons upon the mouth that canrot be 
resisted ; the groom thus manages him with the greatest ease. Try it. 

Am. Agricul urist. HorsEMAN. 














- dy Business: Glory.—Thick as standing corn and gorgeous as a 
Geld of ‘Sian stood the Daesehes in their many-colored garments and 
turbans. They filled the broad deep bed of the F ullaillee, they clustered 
on both banks, and covered the plain beyond. Guarding their heads with 
their dark sheilds, they shook their sharp swords, beaming in the sun; ons 
shouts rolled like a peal of thunder, as, with frantic gestures, they rushe 
forwards, and, full against the front of the Twenty-second, dashed with de- 
moniac strength and ferocity. But with shouts as loud and shrieks as wild 
and fierce as theirs, and hearts as big and arms as strong, the Irish soldiers 
met them with that queen of weapons, the musket, and sent their foremost 
masses rolling back in blood. = =«_ * : 

Now the Belooches closed their dense masses, and again the shouts and 
the rolling fire of, musketry and the dreadful rush of the swordsmen were 
heard and seen along the whole line; and such a fight ensued as has sel- 
dom been known or told of in the records of war. For ever those wild 
warriors came close up, sword and shield in advance, striving in all the 
fierceness of their valor to break into the opposing ranks; no fire of small 
arms, no push of bayonets, nosweeping discharges of grape from the guns, 
which were planted in one mass on the right, could drive the gallant fel- 
lows back. They gave their breasts to the shot; they leaped upon the 
guns, and were blown away by twenties at atime; their dead went down 
the steep slope by hundreds, but the gaps in their masses were continually 


filled up from the rear : the survivors of the front rank still pressed for-~ 


be the gain thereof?” is the question pronounded. when any project is pro- | wards with unabated fury, and the bayonets and the sword clased in full 


ishing this or that object, cannot sad 


and frequent conflict. General Napier’s Conquest of Sciade. 
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_ DEATH OF BURKE'S SON. 
It appears that exactly when the fatal symptoms of his son’s last illness dis- 
closed themselves, Mr. Barke had relinquished to him his seat for Malton, and 
had even procured for him the appointment of secretary to Lord Fitzwilliam, 
Lord Lieutenant ofIreland. Dazzled by the bright scenes which his hopes 
had conjured up, he could not see, what every one else perceived plainly 
enough, that the days of his son was numbered. Of this he was totally un- 
conscious, and no one dared to tell him. Dr Brocklesby, the physician of the 
family, declared from his long knowledge of the intensity of Burke’s affection, 
that any such disclosure would ataigp be fatal, and brief, as was the term 
of the son’s existence, would render that of the father stillshorter. Young 
Burke was removed to Cromwell House, near Brompton, for the sake of the 
country air, The unhappy father, who still never thought of danger, selected 
for him this residence near town, that he might be ready to depart for Ireland 
at a moment’s notice, as soon as his health permitted. Here, however, all the’ 
mptoms rapidly grew worse, and the physician, no longer able to disguise 
e truth, disclosed the horrors of the case just a week before its fatal termi- 
nation. From this moment Burke abandoned himself to the desperation of 
sorrow ; ‘‘his was a grief which could not be comforted.” Young Burke 
sed the night before his dissolution in much pain and restlessness. Early 
in the morning he heard the voice of sorrow in the adjoining apartment, where 
his parents had spent a night of yet deeper wretchedness. Anxious to alleviate 
their affliction, he resolved, if possible, to delude them, by an affectionate de- 
ceit, into the belief that he was stronger than he really was. Rising with 
some difficulty, he requested to be supported to the door of the apartment in 
which his father and mother were sitting. There he dismissed his attendants, 
and making a last effort, walked twice or thrice across the room. But his pa- 
rents were not to be deceived, and they looked on in silent agony. Finding 
his efforts to console them vain, “* Speak to me my dear father,’ said he, 
** speak to me of religion, speak to me of morality, speak to me of indifferent 
matters, for I derive much satisfaction from all you say.’’ Hearing the wind 
whistling through the trees, he was reminded of the words of Milton,— 
His praise, ve winds, that from four quarters blow, 
Breathe soft or loud ; and wave your tops, ye pines, 
With every plant, in sign of worship wave. 
These lines he repeated twice. He had just strength to say them the second 
time, when exhausted by the effort, he staggered across the room, and fel! in 
a state of insensibility, into his father’s arins. Shortly after which he expired. 
The event ‘ook place on the 2d of May, 1794. The grief of Burke was ap- 
palling. He would sit in that unnatural calmness of despair, more terrritic 
than the most stormy display of passion ; then bursting into a frenzy, he would 
rush into the chamber where his son lay, and throwing himself on the body, call 
in accents of fearful anguish, for ‘‘ The hope of his age, the stay of his life, the 
only comfort of his declining and now joyless years... He was pr+vailed up- 
on after the fir-t day, though with some difficulty, to consent that he would see 
the eorpse no more ; a promise he kept. The mother was equally distracted. 
To Mr. Burke's frequent efforts to get her away from the room, her only reply 
was, ‘“ No, Edmund, while he remaivs there, | will remain.’? At length, how- 
ever, her husband prevailed. — Wisdom and genius of Edmund Burke 





Paradise Lcst.—Mr. Wm. Paradise, of Indiana, left his home on the Ist 
inst., and has not since been heard of by his friends. 
(een narweaees 


TROTTING, &c.. ON THE BEACON COURSE. 
N MONDAY NEXT, Aug. 4, will come off a Sweepstakes, sub. $750, h. ft,, two 
mile heats, in harness—closed with the following subs, :— 
George Spicer’s horse Tip. 
James D. McMann’s Reality. 
Harry Jones’s Lady Tompkins. 
Immediately after the above, a match for $200 will come off between GEORGE SE- 
WARD and the Canada horse HOPS, to goa quarter of a mile, and leaptwelve hurdles, 
3 feet 4 inches high—the horse to carry 190]bs. {a2-It] 


NATCHEZ RACES, FALL 1545. 
ONDAY, Nov. 24—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., Mile heats. 
Subscribers—W. J. Minor, A. L. Bingaman. 

TUESDAY, Nov. 25—Sweepstakes for all ages, sub. $300, each, $100 ft., Two mile 
heats. Subs.—A. L. Bingaman. 

THURSDAY, Nov. 27—Sweepstakes for 2 yr. olds, sub. $200 each, h. ft., Mile heats. 
Subs.— W. J. Minor, A. L. Bingaman. 

The above stakes will be run according to the rules of the Adams County Jockey 
Club. Three subscribers will fili each stake, and they will close onthe 10th of Novem- 
ber, 1845. Nominations must be addressed to the proprietor of the course at Natchez. 

The ADAMS COUNTY JOCKEY CLUB RACES will commence on Wednesday, 
the 26th November, and continue four days. M. McNULTY, Proprietor. 

Natchez, July 15, 1845.—[a2-4t] 


TRUSTEE FOR SALE. 
RUSTEE, the sire of Fashion, will be sold for $1600. Trustee is now at Dr. Mer- 
ritt’s, Hicksford, Va. Apply to the Editor of the Spirit of the Times. 
New York, July 31—[a2] 


SWEEPSTAKES, UNION COURSE, LONG ISLAND. 
HE following Sweepstakes are open to come off over the above course, at the Fall 
Meeting, October, 1845. Three or more to make a race ; to name and close 15th of 
September. 

Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds ; sub. $100 each, $25 ft. Mile heats. 

Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds ; sub. $200 each, $100 ft., for colts and fillies bred at the 
North. Two mile heats. 

Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds ; sub. $300 each, $100 ft. Two mile heats. 

Also, a Sweepstakes for all ages, sub. $2,000 each, haif forfeit, Four mile heats. To 
name at the Post, and to close on the 10th Sept. $1000 to be added to the stake by the 
proprietor. The above stake to be run on the 24th Oct—should the day be fair—other- 
wise on the next fair day—at the discretion of the Judges. 

Entries to all the stakes will be received at the office of the Spirit of the Times, No. 1 


Barclay st. 
New York, July 30th, 1845. R. TEN BROECK, Jr. 





























PIANO FORTES. 
UPERIOR PIANO FORTES to let on hire on the most reasonable terms. Apply ta 
84 Third Avenue. ___ [March 23) T. C. CALLAWAY. 


= —— ——_—__ — 


MONTREAL RACES. 
GREEABLY to the Rules of the Montreal Turf Club, the ensuing Races 
will take place on the St. Pierre Race-course, on Tuesday, Wednesday, 
and Friday, the 19th, 20th, and 22d of August next, on which days the fol- 
lowing Purses and Sweepstakes will be run for:— 

First Day.—The “ Queen’s Plate,” of Fifty Guineas, the gift of our most 

racious Sovereign ; open to all horses bred in that part of the Province 
| cee era called the Lower Province of Canada, that never won a match, 
plate, or sweepstakes; entrance £5. Weights—3 yr. olds Sst. 2lbs.—4, 9st. 
3lbs.—5, 9st. 9lbs.—6 and aged, 10st. The second horse to receive back his 
entrance money. Heats; to start from the Cross Gates, and run once round 
to the ending post (near a mile and a quarter). 

Same Day.—The “ Turf Club Purse,” of £50, added to a Sweepstakes 
of £5 each, P. P., free for all horses. Club weights—3 yr. olds, 6st. 91bs.— 
4, 7st. 9lbs.—5, Sst. 4Ibs.—6, Sst. 10lbs.—aged, Yst.; horses bred in the 
Provinces allowed 6lbs. Three mile heats. 

Same Day.—The “ Tally-ho Stakes,” free for all horses ; entrance, £10, 
P. P.; gentlemen riders; the last horse to pay the second horse’s entrance. 
Catch weights. Halfa mile. Toname and close with the Secretary of the 
Montreal Turf Club, on Saturday, the 16th of August, at Swords’ Hotel, 
between the hours of 12 o'clock m. and 1 o’clock P. Mo. 

Second Day.—* Proprietor’s Purse” of £30, added to a Sweepstakes of 
£2 10s. each, P. P., open to all horses. Club weights; horses bred in the 
Provinces allowed 6lbs. Mile heats. 

Same Day.—The “ Garrison Plate,” of £——, open to all horses the 
bona fide property of Officers of the British Army serving in North Ame- 
rica; entrance, £3 10s; to be ridden for by Officers of the British Army, or 
Members of the Montreal Turf Club; the second horse to receive back his 
entrance money ; three horses to start, or no race ; the winner to be claimed 
for £50. Weights—3 yr. olds, 8st. 3lbs.—4, 9st. —5, Yst. Slbs.—6, 10st. 4]bs. 
—aged, 10st. 71bs. 

Same Day.—The ‘‘ Governor General’s Plate,” of 50 sovs., added to a 
Sweepstakes of £5 each, P. P., free for all horses; three horses to start, or 
no race. Club weights; horses bred in the Provinces allowed 6lbs. ; the 
winner of the Turf Club Purse to carry 5lbs. extra. To name and close 
with the Sacretary on the day previous to the race. 

Third Day.—‘* Hurdle Race,” of £3 each, P. P., to which the Stewards 
will add £15, open to all horses ; the second horse to receive back his en- 
trance ; gentlemen riders. Weights (to be handicapped and forced) to be 
declared from the Stewards’ Stand on the 20th. The entrances to be made 
on the evening of the 19th, at the same time as the entrance for the second 
day’s races. 

Same Day.—The “ City Purse,” of £30, added toa Sweepstakes of £3 
each, P. P., open to all horses except the winner of the Turf Club Purse. 
Club weights; horses bred in the Provinces allowed 6lbs. ‘Two mile heats. 

Same Day.—The “ Merchants’ Plate,” of sovs., added to a Sweep- 
stakes of £15 each, or of £7 10s., P. P., if declared on or before the 31st of 
July, free for all horses, to be the bona fide property of the subscribers.— 
Club weights. Three miles. To name and close with the Secretary of the 
ya ta Turf Club, at 9 o’clock p. m., at Swords’ Hotel, the day preceding 

e race. 














C. PENNER, Esq., President. 
Hon. C. S. DE BLEURY, Vice-President. 
Stewards. 
Hon. JoHn PANGMAN, 
F. A. CAMPBELL, Esq., R. A. 
D. Lorn M‘DouGa.u. 


Col. ERMATINGER, 
Capt. Brownriace, 
THomas Ryan, Esq.. 


Capt. Vicors, 52d Regt. 
Samuet Davin, Secretary M. T. Club. 
‘G. D. Gres, Esq., Treasurer. wee MPT seer [Jy. 26.] 





the Cimes. 


Leg S B06 g20s- te le 9 CHICAGO RACES. bd 
T= Chicago Races will commence on Monday, Sept. 1, 1845, and continue six diys 
The Course is now being fitted up in a style not inferior to any race course West 

of the Mountains. It is that there will be a large number of the finest and 
best of horses in attendance from Kentucky, Missouri, Louisiana, Indiana, Ohio, New 
York, and Illinois. Also, three stables from Canada. All of which will render the 
sport fine and attractive. 
The following are the Officers of the Club :— 
Ww. B. Ocpen, Esq., President; J. P. Chapin, Dr. P. Maxwell, B. 8. Morris, Esq., and 
L. G. Butler, Vice Presidents ; Peter e, Secretary ; W. S. Gurnee, Treasurer ; F 
C. Sherman, R. D. Dodge, J. Y. Sanger. D. J. Surdam, Stewards. 

First Day, Sept. 1—Proprietor’s 4 Purse $200, Two mile heats. 
ee Day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. old colts. sub. $26 each, h. ft., to name and close 20th 

ugust. 
Second Day, Sept. 2—Proprietor’s Purse $100, for Racking horses, Mile heats, best 
3 in 5. 

Same Day—Poststake, sub. $50 each, free for any horse, mare, or gelding, Two mile 
heats. ‘ 

Third Day, Sept. 3—Proprietor’s Purse $200, Two mile heats. 

Fourth Day, Sept. 4—Jockey Club Purse $400. Three mile heats. 

Fifth Day, Sept. 5—Jockey Club Purse $600, Four mile heats. 

Sizth Day, Sept. 6—Purse $100, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 

All of the Purses will be hung up at the stand, at the time, in gold. The races all to 
be gevemnes by the Rules of the Club, and the decision of the Judges in all cases to be 
final. WM. TICHENOR, Proprietor. 





Chicago, July 12, 1845.—[jy26] 


SANDERSON’S FRANKLIN HOUSE, 
105 CHESNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA. 
ERMS of Boarding, $1,50 and $2,00 per day. Dinner served at 2 o’clock and 4 
o’clock every day. : 
: oy Particular attention will be paid to the personal comfort of every person favor- 
ing is establishment with their patronage. J.M. SANDERSON & SON. 
iladelphia, July 25, 1845.—[jy 26] 


NEW YORK SPORTSMENS’ CLUB. 
4 ba Members of this Club are hereby notified that the regular monthly meeting of 
£ said Club will be held at the Woodcock, in Houston street, near Broadway (Ms. 
Sinclair’s) at § o’clock, on Monday evening, the 11th day of August, 1845. 
JAMES McGAY, Attorney-at-Law, 20 Chambers-st., 
Sec’y. N. Y. Sportsmens’ Club. 


INGERSOLL’S LIFE BOATS. 
ACE! SAIL!! LIFE!!! AND PLEASURE BOATS!!!! of every description, at 
Ingersoll’s Boat and Oar Bazaar, 396 Water street. Fifty boats on hand—from a7 
ft. pleasure-boat up to a 30 ft. race boat. Sail boats full rigged at an hour’s notice, 
50,000 feet of Oars, Sweeps, and Sculls, from a 6 ft. scull up to a 33 ft. sweep, on hand 
and for sale. March 8 


PROSPECTUS OF A DAILY PAPER, 
TO BE ISSUED ON THE FIRST OF OCTOBER NEXT, 
UNDER THE TITLE OF 
“THR NEW ORLEANS COMMERCIAL TIHES.” 
DEVOTED TO COMMERCE, AGRICULTURE, LITERATURE AND THE ARTS. 








June 7-ly 














$e undersigned propose publishing on the Ist day of October next, a Daily Paper, 
under the above title. 

The rapidly increasing importance of the city of New Orleans, which seems destined 
at no remote period to occupy the most prominent position on this continent as a Com- 
mercial Emporium, has led the | ae emer to believe, that an organ specially devoted to 
the cause of the Mercantile and Agricultural classes, will meet that fostering support 
and encouragement, which this community has at all times so liberally extended to en- 
ti having for its object the advancement and prosperity of these important 
interests. 

Discarding all political pe vats € it is the intention of the undersigned to impart 
to their Journal a character thoroughly Commercial. To this end, the most ample and 
detailed reports of the daily operations in the market, with a careful review of the mo- 
netary transactions, will be given; in short, all information which may be useful to the 
man of business, will be embodied in their columns. Every effort will be used to ren- 
der this department accurate and complete—Arrangements are in progress fora regular 
and efficient correspondence with writers of acknowledged ability, in Europe, and in 
the Northern and Western cities, which will enable the undersigned to present to their 
readers an epitome of events in those quarters, more interesting than can be gleaned 
from other sources. The reports of transactions in this market wil] be under the ma- 
nagement of Mr. L. Hevi:cer, who for many years past has been associated with some 
of the leading journals of this city, as their Commercial Editor. 

Looking to the immense and rapidly extending value of the Agricultural interests of 
the South-west, it will be the constant aim of the Editors to place before their readers 
all such information as may tend to the improvement of those prominent staples which 
constitute the main prop of the commercial greatness of New Orleans. Deeply im- 
pressed with the importance of this subject, and viewing it in all its ramifications, as a 
feature absolutely necessary and essential, it is the intention of the undersigned to ap- 
ply to this Department the most zealous and untiring assiduity. 

The subject of Pustic Epvucation, more particularly relating to Common Schools, 
as suited to the wants of the South, will be brought to the public notice, as one of the 
most important auxiliaries in giving permanency to our Institutions. Literature and 
the Fine Arts will also have their place, and be advocated with the zeal their impor 
tance demands. 

Mr. T. B. Tuorre, by a long residence identified with the South, and of acknowledg- 
ed ability as a writer, will have charge of the Editorial Department of the paper. 

T. Arrirck, Esq., of Washington, Miss., will have the control of the Agricultural 
Department, and communications on subjects connected therewith, should be addressed 
to him at W. 

; A Semi-weekly country edition will be issued on Wednesday and Saturday, con- 
taining a complete Price Current, and Review of. the Market, together with all the read- 
ing matter comprised in the daily paper.—Price $5 per annum. 

ledging their best energies to the accomplishment of the undertaking, the under 
LEWIS HEYLIGER. 
CHARLES BLACK. 
New O-leans, April 28, 1845.—[jy26] DAVID BRAVO. 
SIMON SUGGS COMPLETE! 
WITH TEN ORIGINAL ENGRAVINGS, FROM DESIGNS BY DARLEY. 
Price 50 Cents. 


CAREY & HART, PHILADELPHIA, 
Will publish on the 30th of July, 1845, 


SOME ADVENTURES OF CAPTAIN SIMON SUGGS, 


LATE OF 
THE TALLAPOOSA VOLUNTEERS ; 
TOGETHER WITH 
‘‘TAKING THE CENSUS,”’’ 
AND 
OTHER ALABAMA SKETCHES, 
BY A COUNTRY EDITOR. 


With a Portrait from Life of ‘ Simon Suggs,” and other Illustrations, 
BY DARLEY. 
COMPLETE IN ONE VOLUME 200 PAGES. 
Printed on fine paper, with large type—price 50 cts. 
Dedicatedto WILLIAM T. PORTER, Esq., Editor of the N. Y. ‘‘ Spirit of the Times.” 


signed respectfully solicit the patronage of the Public. 

















{ig Any person remitting Two Dollars, directed to CAREY & HART, Philadelphia, 
will be entitled to receive one copy each of ‘ Capt. Simon Suggs,” ‘‘ The Big Bear of Ar- 
kansas,” ‘‘ Major Jones’s Courtship,” “ Chronicles of Pineville,” and * Peter Ploddy,” by 
a ra se a volume illustrated with original designs, from Drawings by Darley. 

uly 19. 





JUST PUBLISHED, 
Number Six of Marstin’s Edition 


OF 
THE HOLY BIBLE; 
Illustrated with Steel Engravings, 
AND 
ACCOMPANIED BY NOTES AND DEVOTIONAL REFLECTIONS, 
BY THE REV, ALEXANDER FLETCHER. 

HE immense circulation already attained, compels the publishers to arrange the sup- 
ply to their agencies upon as permanent a footing as possible The six numbers 
now published, will enable persons to decide on the merits of the work, and those de- 
siring to subscribe, will facilitate the publication by handing the names to our agents as 
early as practicable. The engravings in this edition being all steel, and the whole work 
proportionately superior to any other, the publishers are anxious to avoid the possibility 
of injuring the copies, by anything like steam hurry ; particularly as they possess 
every means and facility for publishing the numbers with all reasonable expedition. 
Apli R. MARTIN & Co., 26 John street. 


| they are made of laminated steel, and of the highest finish, with case complete. 


Aug. 2, 





TRUSTEE AND HIS LATE AGENT. 
4 be ~ who have sent mares te Trustee this year are now notified not 


te 
monies dus for Trustees satvices ‘he da bend oe eB reese eee all 


° 
v WL ’ 
New York City, July 2, 1845,—j5} SWENGSTON, 





PORTABLE AVING CASES, oo" 
(Tires the most complete’ yet invented, sunshle tothe antsof tre terete cen 
e wants e travelli i 
containing all that is for the toilet, with the addition of the € Peblic, 
. METALLIC RAZOR STROP, 
for sharpening and yr razors in the most perfect order. 
June 7-4m G. SAUNDERS & SON, 177 Broadway, opposite Howardé’s Hote} 





YOUNG MIDDLESEX’ FGR SALE. led 

T beautiful thorough-bred Stallion YOUNG MIDDLESEX, by Middlesex (by Sj 
Charles out of Powancey), his dam by Expedition. Young Middlesex is now md 
years old, of a jet black color, with one white hind foot, and of unsurpassed style in ~ 
tion- He is without a blemish, perfectly sound and gentle, oblained the first Premium 
at the last Fair of the American Institute in this city, and will be sold at a low price hi 
owner leaving for Europe. — 
For further particulars apply (post paid) to the Editor of the “ Spirit of the Times » 





and to WM. COWAN, 
je28) The Bazaar, 31 Crosby Street, New York. 
SWEEPSTAKES, CANTON COURSE, BALTIMORE. r= 


HE following sweepstakes are now open, to be run over the Canton Course, at the 
Fall Meeting of 1845, which will commence on the Ist Tuesday, 7th Oct. The stakes 
to be run on the first day :— 
ag 1. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. old colts and fillies, sub. $200 each, half forfeit, Ty, 
mile heats. 
No. 2. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. old colts and fillies, subscription $100 each, half forfejy 
mile heats. : 
No. 3. Sweepstakes for all ages, sub. $200 each, h. ft., Two mile heats. 
Three or more to make a race, to close Ist September next. [Je2s) 


a 
JACKSON, MISSISSIPPI], JOCKEY CLUB. 

The subscriber having got up a new Club at this place for the purpose of holding Race 
Meetings Annually liberal purses will be offered to commence on the fourth Monday 2th 
January 1846. The following sweepstakes are now open :— 

A Sweepstakes to be run the Ist day. with colt’s and filleys, now 3 yrs old, two mile 
heats ; $200 entrance half forfeit ; 3 or more to make a race, to name and close on or 
before the Ist August next—now 3 entries. 

Also, on Thursday of same week, with 3 year olds. One mile heats. $100 entrance 
half forfeit, to name and close as above ; three or more to make a race. 

Gentlemen wishing to make entries in the above Stakes will please forward them to 
the Subscriber at Nashville, Tennessee. 

SAML. J. CARTER, Proprietor, 


June 21, 


ES 





Jackson, Miss., June 5, 1845. 


SWEEPSTAKES, OAKLEY, MISS. 
HERE IS NOW THREE SWEEPSTAKES open to come off over the Oakley 
Course the last week in Oct., to commence on Tuesday. 
No. 1.—Sweepstake for 2 yr. olds, entrance $40, h. ft., with $80 added by the Proprie. 
or. Mile heats. 
No. 2.—Sweepstake for 4 yr olds, entrance $100, h. ft., with $50 added ; $25 declara 
tion. Two mile heats. 3 or more to make a race. 
No. 3.—Sweepstake for all ages, entrance $50, with $100 added. Two mile heats. 3 
or more to make a race. 
There will be*other stakes offered to run for—among the rest a fine Silver Pitcher, 
value fifty dollars. The winner can have the cash instead of the Pitcher, if preferred. 
The entries in the 2 yr. old stake will be confined to colts raised in Mississippi. 
Gentlemen wishing to subscribe to either of the above stakes will address the pro 
prietor of the Oakley Course, Hinds County, Miss., (post paid). The above stakes close 
on the Ist Sept. 
There will be a Post Stake, entrance $200. Three mile heats. 
Oakley, Miss., April 28, 1845. May 1: 


SWEEPSTAKES, LEXINGTON, KENTUCKY, a 


E, the Subscribers, agree to run a Sweepstakes race over the Lexington (Ky.) As. 
sociation Race Course, Fall meeting, 1845, four mile heats, sub. $200 each, p. p., 
for allages, carrying 100lbs. Four or more to make a race, and name and close the 24 
Monday in August. 
Entries can be made by addressing (postage paid) JOHN R. McGOWAN, 
jy 19-4t) Sec’y Lexington (Ky.) Association} 


on COLT’S REPEATING PISTOLS. 
With the latest Improvements of 1844 and 1845. 

This isthe true Colt’s Patent Repeating Pistol ; great impositions have lately been 
practised upon the public by representing and selling the Six Barrelor Self Cocking, 
and lately also called by some of the venders of them, Repeating Pistol, as Colt’s Patent 
Pistol, which, with all itsimprovements, is Arierican and made of the very best mate. 
rials—no cast or maleable iron as in the six barrel pistol, and highly finished in every 
respect. The Six Barrel or Self Cocking Pistol is a Belgian invention—the pattern pif 
tol was imported by a German importer from Europe for a manufacture of this article 
some years since in this city. 

Colt’s Patent, Pocket, Belt and Holster Pistols, with the rammer attached, is the latest 
and most approved of improvement in fire arms, and for safety, sure fire, accuracy and 
distance, they are inferior to none. The Pocket and Short Barrel Belt Bistol can be 
fired without powder, loaded with balls and caps only, with great accuracy, at 10 to 12 
paces, and with great force, they can be loaded and fired five times in less than half a 
minute. 

Certificates from the most scientific and practical navy and military officers of high 
rank and reputation in the United States service, as well as French and English navy, 
can be seen at the proprietor’s store. 

rhe Colt’s Repeating Pistols, Rifies, Carbines and Shot Guns are sold for cash at Noi 
2 Barclay Street, underthe Astor House, New York, by 

JOHN EHLERS, Proprietor 
H. ngprpde tty & Co., Maiden Lane. 
H. E. BALDWIN, & Co. } , = _ 
HYDE & GOODRICHE. § Chartres St., New Orleans. 
BENJ. DAFFIN, 122 Baltimore St., Baltimore. 
MULFORD & WENDALL, Broadway, Albany, N.Y. 
LYMAN B. KNOWLES, Delhi, Delaware County, N.Y. 


J. DELVEAU & J. F. BROWN, ; 
Manufacturers of the Improved Patent Double-Action Harp, 
BY ROYAL LETTERS PATENT, LONDON, 

Established 1810. 
(MANY YEARS WITH ERARD.) 

















F. BROWNE respectfully informs his friends and the mnsic world that he has es- 

e tablished himself, for the manufacture and importation of these very beautiful in- 

struments, at 281 Broadway and 734 Chamber street, New York. His arrangements are 

such as to enable him to transact business at European prices, thereby saving purchas- 
ers the high duties imposed by tariff on these instruments. 

J. F. Browne wovld observe, these harps are constructed on the most approved prin- 
ciples, with all the modern improvements of London and Paris, are unequalled in bril- 
liancy of tone, fineness of touch, and perfectness of mechanism. Particular care is ta- 
ken to fit them for the extremes of climate in this country, in which respect they will 
be found far superior to any of European manufacture, imported in the usual way. 

These Harps are patronized by the elite of musical taste and professional talent ia Fu- 
rope ; among the latter, he would mention N.C. Bochsa, who invariably selects from 
this establishment. 

J. F. Browne begs to offer the opinions of some of the first profesSional talent in this 
country. 


Harps repaired, strung, &c. May 31-6m 





GUN FOR SALE. 
SUPERIOR Double Barrelled Percussion Gun, by “‘ WHercer,” (the late Duke 0 
York’s maker, and now centributor of superior work to Westly Richards,) with 
mahogany and leather cases, and apparatus complete. 
The above was made expressly for the present owner, regardless of expense, is parted 
with solely owing to his being obliged to relinquish shooting, by lameness. ; 
This Gun, &c., cost about sixty guineas, is quite new, and finished in the best possi 
ble style, and would never have been parted with but for the above-mentioned reason. 
References as to the gun’s accuracy, &c., in shooting, can be given to a first-rate and 
well known sportsman here. The price is now redueed. Please apply to the Editor of 
ySe=.“rit of owthe & s.” June 7-4 


POINTER AND SETTER DOGS. 
EVERAL very superior thorough-bred and well broke Pointers and Setters for sale 
S iat moderate prices. Gentlemen desirous to procure the right kind can get all fu 
her nformation, by addressing (post paid) Box No. 91, Trenton, N. J. Sept 23— 


GREENER GUN FOR SALE. 
VERY SUPERIOR Double-barrelled Gun, made by the celebrated Grerner—the 
author of the works on the “Gun” and “‘ Gunnery,” and who is admitted to be the 
Trst maker in London—is now for sale at Mr. Henry Cooper’s, No. 178 Broadway; 
There are two pairs of barrels—one for fowling, and the other rifled, for deer —.~ 
gun is just imported by a gentleman, who having purchased another of the same kind, 
3faer having sent the order to Greener, and having no use fortwo guns, offers this one 


for sale. Lowest price $230. Enquire at ‘ : — 
Mar 29 H. T. COOPER’S Gun Store, 178 Broadways 














NICIAS, 

ro by, and purchased from the Honorable Sidney Herbert, will stand at Rosemount 
this season, for the last time, 

At two Doubloons and a Dollar each Mare. 
He was got by the far-famed Emilius, out of Nanine by Selim, grandam Bizarre by 
Peruvian, g. g. dam Violante (one of the best mares ever bred) by John Bull—Sister to 
ren fers pd by Hightlyer—Everlasting by Eclipse, &c. &. He was foaled in 1838, isa 
beautiful rich chesnut, in splendid condition, stands above 16 hands high, with propor- 
tionate bone and substance, and embracing in a singularly unexceptionable descent, as 
observed by one of the most competent joaues on the English Turf, the most esteemed 
and fashionable blood of the present day. Emilius is also sire of the following cele- 
brated winners, amongst numerous other successful first-rate stock. 
Plenipotentiary, winner of the great Derby and other large stakes, and for whom his 
owner, Mr. Batson, refused six thousand guineas. 
Priam, also winner of the Derby and other stakes of great anount; gone to America 
at three thousand five hundred guineas, and afterwards one thousand additional offered 
to get him back—refused. 
Bm winner of the great Doncaster and Newmarket St. Legers, and other heavy 
stakes. 
Euclid, a winner of considerable sums, ran a dead heat with Charles XII. for the great 
Doncaster St. Leger. 
Oxygen, winner of the Oaks, &c. &e. Ke. 
Emilius and Sultan (half brother to Nanine, and sire of Bay Middleton, Glencoe, Bei- 
ram, Galata, Green Mantle, &c.) were the only horses that for several successive years 
back stood at 50 sovereigns, evidently from the general superiority of their stock, in 
size, strength, speed and endurance. Nanine, his dam (also the dam of Glaucus, who 
was purchased by R. Ridsdale, Esq., for 3000 guineas,) sold at the Royal Hampton Court 
Stud sale in 1837, in foal of Nicias, for 970 guineas, then fourteen years old, and a few 
months previously, her yearling foal brought 650 guineas, and has gone to America. 
There are two droppings already this season, by Nicias, both colt foals, and particularly 
stvong and handsome. Also— 


RUSHLIGHT, 
At One Doubloon and a Dollar. 
He is by Bulrush (sonof Moses, by Whalebone), out of Glory by Partisan, &c. &c. 
ede now in his prime, and his stock are giving great satisfaction both in saddle and 
No mares will be received without the money. 





St. James’s, January, 1845.—[Je28.] 





CRICKET. ; _— 
W M. BRADSHAW, Cricket-bat and Stump manufacturer to the Union ¢ pee 
e Club, Philadelphia, begs to inform amateurs and Clubs that he has ecmment® 
manufacturing the above articles, and any orders entrusted to him, will be prompt ON 
faithfully executed, and guaranteed of the very first quality. Address as above, to a ‘ 
DERSON. Franklin House, Philadelphia. Sept * 


BEAUTIFULLY ENGRAVED VISITING CARDS. — . 
A PLATE and 50 Cards printed for only $1,50. The finest enamelled Cards, p! 
from engraved plates at 50 cents the pack. 





inted 


A BEAUTIFUL BRASS DOOR PLATE — 
Furnished and engraved for only $1,50. A Silver-plated Plate for only $3, done eq Sieh 
any in the city, or no sale, at JERVIS’ Original Cheap Card and Door Plate Esta 
ment, 338 Broadway, next door to the Tabernacle. j oportionate with the 
. ® H i j i yrop . 
wt Engraving and Printing of every description, at prices pro} March 6. 





THE AMERICAN POWDER COMPANY 
ANUFACTURE SPORTING AND BLASTING POWDER of super me 
warranted equal to any made in this country. The Sporting Powder is pre] 
with great care, is strong and quick, and free from dampness. 


ior quality, 


WILLIAM C. FAY, Boston, Mass. 
TUFTS & HOBART, New Orleans, La. Agents: 
Sept 2 JOHN PHILLIPS, Mobile, Ala. 





P. GRIFFIN, IMPORTER OF CLOCKS AND WATCHES, 
383 Peari-st., opposite Oak-st., rn 


i he public that he still continues at the old sti ; 
W “he cvtablned im. ire teoee as the oldest watch-maker’s in the city cata 
York, where he would be pleased to show his friends, as well as the public, a _ oset 
assortment of Watches and Jewellery, among which there are London-ma sible for 
Watches, with centre seconds, the stop-work arranged so as to make it impos 


the finger to slip off inthe act of Timing. Gentlemen from the country, leaving ne 


- in 
es that are in the habit of stopping, or not keeping correct time, can have them put! 


rm well. : 
good order and warranted (Jere, and not proving equal tothe warrantee wil ™ 


cTE ‘FIN. 
exchanged or the money returned. PETER GRIF 








May 17. 
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NEW IMPORTATIONS OF ENGLISH SADDLERY. 
yey & DERICK, 189 Broadway, opposite John street, have received per late 
arrivals from London and Liverpool, an extensive assortment of the above descrip- 

tion of goods, of the most superior workmanship, consisting, in part, of Victoma Side- 
Saddles, (a splendid article) ; best plain and fancy Somerset and Hunting Saddies ; New- 
market Race Saddles ; Weymouth, Pelham, ps | Snaffle Bridles of every description ; 
Richly-mounted Military Bridles, Breast-plates, and Cruppers ; a great —- of Coach, 
Chifney, Pelham, and Hanoverian Bits ; fine Steel Race, Trotting, and Coach Snaffles ; 
Gold and Silver-mounted Riding and Driving Whips ; Dumb Jockeys and Cavisons ; 
Dinneford’s Patent Horse-Gloves ; Gentlemens’ Enameled Leather Water-proof Riding 
Boots ; Curry Combs and Horse Brushes ; India-rubber Horse Boots, &e. &c. &e. 

Likewise make to order and keep constantly on hand, Ladies’ and Gentlemens’ Sad- 
dies; Coach, Tilbury, and Buggy Rrnee Solid Leather Trunks ; Carpet, and Ena- 
melled Leather Travelling Bags ; Horse Clothing ; Coach, Buggy, Tandem, end Riding 
Whips, &c. &c. ; comprisin the most complete and extensive assortment of Saddlery 
ever offered in this city ; of which is presented for sale at reduced rates. 

N. B.—The trade supplied at the very lowest wholesale prices. Apl 12 


TO ANGLERS. 
JS CONROY, No. 52 Fulten street, corner of Cliff, N. Y., having completed his 
stock of Spring and Summer Fishing Tackle, comprising those of his own manufac- 
ture, and the choicest that could be obtained in England and Ireland, where J. H. Con- 
roy has just returned from. ewe 
Not only does he invite the lovers of angling, but also the dealers in Fishing Tackle. 
They will be sure to find a full assortment, and each article as it is represented, and on 
.he most moderate terms 
Hooks of every description, wholesale. 
East India Bamboos, by the quantity. 
Lines of all descriptions. 
Superior Salmon Silk-worm Guts. 
A choice selection of Shooting Tackle. 
Curtis & Harvey’s Diamond Grain Gun-powder. 
N. B.—A few thousand Genuine Irish Hooks. 
{iG= Gentlemen living at a distance may, by writing, rest assured of obtaining whatever 
“hey may please to order, as well selected, (and of the best material), as if they were on the 
epot to choose for themselves, and at one uniform price. Terms Casu. March 8, 


PREMIUM FISHING TACKLE. 
OHN J. BROWN & Co., 122 Fulton street, having received the Premium at the late 
fair of the American Institute, for superior Fishing Tackle, and also completed ar- 
‘angemeats with some of the best English and American workmen, invite the attention 
of Anglers and Dealers in Tackle to their extensive assortment, consisting of 
Rods for Trout, Salmon, Bass, and Pickerel Fishing. 
Reels for Trout, Salmon, Bass, &c., of brass or German silver. 
Lines of Silk, Silk and Hair, Grass, &c., twisted, platted and tapered. 
Hooks on Gut, Hair, Gimp, &c., for all kinds of fishing. 
Flies for Trout, Pickerel, and Salmon of ali descriptions. 
Floats, Sinkers, Squids, Artificial Baits, Net*, &c., &c. 
Which they will sell at wholesale and retail, at the lowe:t cash prices. Country orders 
promptly attended to, and every description of tackle m: de to order, at the shortest no 


ce. 
N. B.— Best Silk Worm Gut always on hand. March 22 6m 


FISHING TACKLE. 
FFE Subscriber waning purchased the stock and stand, forso many years occupied 
by Mr. Samuel Bradler, at the 
SIGN OF THE ANGLER, 
142 Washington street, Boston, offers to sportsmen the largest and best selected stock 
of Tackle to be found in New England, most of which is imported directly by himself. 
Purchasers are requested to call and examine for themselves 
{r3~ Dealers supplied on the most favorable terms. MARTIN L. BRADFORD. 
Boston, March 25, 1845. 














UKE’S BEST BALLS, Clappshaws and Dark’s best plain and spring-handle Bats, 
and Stumps ; also best English Back double, triple and Self Bows, for Gents, Lads, 
and Youths ; footed, plainand common Arrows, and other Archery Implements, con 
stantly on hand, and for sale at CHARLES F. A. HINRICHS, 
150 Broadway. 
Late M. WERCKMEISTER, Importer of French, English and German Fancy Gooes 
and Glassware. Apl 12-6m 


NEW SWEET SCENTED HARDY FLOWERING SHRUBS. 
RUSSELL’S AMERICAN HYBRID SEEDLING AZALIAS AND RHODODENDRONS 
\ RUSSELL, Florist, &c., in Henry, near Atlantic street, Brooklyn, has now for 

« sale 300 fine flowering plants of these elegant varieties. ‘The improved size of 
the flowers and umbles, with the delicious fragrance, make them very desirable as Green 
house and Parlor plants. He has also 400 plants of the best perpetual China Roses, a 
choice collection of the new Variegated Dahlias, (in dry roots) and a few bushels of the 
English Hawthorn Seeds, grown at his garden. Feb 22 





OTTIGNON’S ROOMS. 

‘\ YMNASIUM.—Mr. OTTIGNON informs the public that his popular establish- 

Z ment, corner of Canal and Elm Streets, is continually open for the reception of 
gymnasts and pupils. Gentlemen of sedentary occupations, desirous of improving their 
health by physical exercise, will find this institution the most pleasantly located, and in 

very other respect superior, to any in the city. Connected with this establishment is 
his Sparring School, where Mr. O. is always ready, personally, to give instructions in the 
noble art of Self-Defence ; and he will likewise state, that his pupils enjoy the reputa- 
tion of being the most skilful amateur sparrers in the city. 

Wrestling—taught by Mr. Witu14M Price, who will warrant to render any person per- 
‘ect in the various branches, after a suitable course of instruction. 

Fencing taught by Mons. Dupare, of Paris (formerly of the West Point Academy), ac- 
knowledged the best master of the small sw ord ever in this country. 

A Pistol Gallery, 15 paces in length, has been erected, with an iron target, in the form 
)f aman, where any gentleman hitting the bull’s-eye three times out of five shots, will 
e presented with a silver cup. 

{iG Gymnasts will not be incommoded by boys, as is usually the case in such places. 
Dec 33 ly 








F. COLSEY, & CO., 
ANUFACTURERS of the following articles, at the lowest manufacturer’s prices, 
warranted to stand the American climate—which the imported ones will not do— 


PORTABLE WRITING DESKS, GUN & PISTOL CASES, 
BAGATELLE TABLES, MATHEMATICAL CASES, SHAVING CASES, 
BACKGAMMON TABLES, LADIES’ WORK BOXES, PLATE CASES, 
JEWELLERS’ AND PEDLARS’ TRAVELLING CASES, &c., &c., 
Manufactured at 26 Harrison-st., corner of Greenwich-st., New York. April6 


SPENCER’S HATS. 
the ~ attention of the gentleman ef Fashion, as well as the economist, is solicited to 
the Hats manufactured by the Subscriber, which are prepared in the most tasteful 
ind beautitul style, and yet at prices materially less than is paid to other fashionable 
venders, for similar articles, as will be seen by noticing the following scale of qualities 


and prices :— 
iss oe sie Be Oe 
» § 


viz. :— 
FARO TABLES, 





bt Wie ep ERO EL EE EOE 
Me etnies: fg oe MEE RTT ek eee 25 
Finest Moleskin (manufactured only to order). ..........-2.-0008 425 
 pamiggsin MUTE CC eee ee ree F 
May 25 ly SPENCER. 67 Chamber st., adjoining Broadway. 
INDEPENDENT QUARTER=SECOND WATCHES, 
OF SUPERIOR QUALITY, 
For Sale by 
GELSTON & TREADWELL, No. 1 Astor House, N. Y. 


RICHARD FISHER, J®., 
VATCH AND CLOCK MAKER, JEWELLER, &c. 
A the Subsc ‘iber is constantly receiving all descriptions of Gold and Silver Watches 
+. from the manufacturers in Europe, he is enabled to offer a very large assortment, 
at unusually low prices, as follows :— 
Fine Gold Watches from $50 to $100 each. 
Silver do from $5 to $40 each. 

All watches warranted to keep good time, or the money returned. 

Also, a very handsome assortment of jewellery and Silver Ware, very low. 

N. B.—Watches, Clocks, Musical Boxes, and Jewellery repaired, and warranted, by 
*xperienced workmen, lower than any other house in the city. Second hand watches, 
and old gold aad silver taken in exchange, or bought for cash, to any amount. 

RICHARD FISHER, Jr, 

Importer of Watches and jewellery, wholesale and retail, No. 331 Broadway, a few 

loors above the City Hospital, New York. Dec 14-lyr 


WATCHES, CLOCKS, JE'WELLERY, &C. 
A R. THOMPSON, having dissolved partnership with Richard Fisher, Jr., would re 











spec ‘tally inform his friends and the public, that he has taken the store, 309} Broad- 
way, nearly opposite Gothic Hall, where he will keep constantly on hand a superior as. 
Sortment ot Watches, Jewellery, and Silver Ware. 
Also, Periumery and Fancy Goods of every description. 


He flatiers himself that he will sell as cheap as any other store in the city. 

N. B.—Watches, Clocks, Jewellery, and Musical Boxes, neatly repaired. Second 
Sand watcues, and gold and silver taken in exchange, or bought for cash. 
Dec 17-lyr 


a i tae — a 


HE Per TEAS RETAILED AT WHOLESALE PRICES. ‘ 
2 I ‘KIN Tre A COMPANY, 75 Fulton Street, New York, desire to inform the pub- 
lic that they sell their celebrated Tras by the single pound as cheaply as sold by 
the chest at importers’ prices. In consequence, families, hotels, and boarding nouses 
oon = to lay in their teas to great advantage, and in quantities to suit their con- 
oe A single trial of the teas sold at this establishment will convince any person of their 
“heapness aud superiority. Thousands who have purchased only one quarter of a 
pound, on trial, are now buying five and ten pounds at one time. 
’ I he foilowing is a catalogue of the teas imported by the Pekin Tea Company, and 
Sold) 4 large or small quantities at their Tea Warehouse, 75 Fulton street :— 

GREEN TEAS. 





Sweet Cargo Young Hyson...... $9 50] Finest Hyson-Skin ............. $0 63 
~ Sk fragrant “ “ oc ce nd! ME en Sewettal .ncchesspetoscse OFS 
~ankin flavor ” oer Se OE NE Pe es rae 
— fall-flavored Hyeon......... 0 75] Fine-flavored Gunpowder ........ 0 73 
cry superior ‘ er ee soec = 00 | Extra Fine = +4. sxa cen Se Oe 
Good MUNG, one d senkacusine 0 33 | 
ELACK TEAS. 
Soouchong, full-flavored......... $0 50 | Extra Oolong. .....-+.eeeeee+- $0 75 
oe Very Fine ......... © 63 | Superior English Breakfast...... 0 63 
yp uchon OMe © bciwbw die oes ..-«-+ 0 50 | Superior Pekoe flowers.......... 0 88 
‘Xtra Pouchong .. . . various prices. Howqua’s Imperial Mixture—a deli- 
Fime Oolong......., a 063 | cious Black Tea..... secbvcoes 8 66 


Plantation or Garden Teas—Very ‘superior for their strength, flavor, and aroma, and 


Which have heretofore seldom or never reached this country, exbept as presents to Im- 
porters in this city, These Teas cost in China $1 pe> pound, in addition to Agent’s 
Commission for purchasing, shi charges, &e. &c. 
Green—Small-Leaf Gunpowder 1 25; Curious Leaf imperial, $1 25; Sweet Small- 
leaf Young Hyson, $1 25. . 
Black—A great variety of Black Teas in small fancy boxes, contaiuing one pound and 
» te 9 all of Carden growth, and superior to anything ever imported into this coun- 
Also—Just received b ra licious Black 
: c y the Ann McKim, 3000 one-pound Cattys of delicio 
7% B hich we shall sell at six shillings each, Splotion the catty. 
ali ’.—That the public may epter:ain \¢ most implicit confidence in the genuine 
eo ities of their Teas and the extenrive resources of this establishment, the Pekin Tea 
‘ompany beg te state that they can fnrnish references to the first houses in the Tea 


udispt ri] 12 3m 


WORKS ON ANGLI ING, SHOOTING, &C. 
Imported and for sale by Appiston % Co, 200 Broadway, New York. 





ANGLING. The r, by Piscator. Finely Illustrated. 8vo...... 275 
— ae ~~ ¢ , With Nobb’s Complete Troller. 24mo....... 75 
° "3 





Angler’s Manual. E gantly Illustrated 8vo,... 5 50 
; — Medwin’s Angler in Wales, or Days and Nights of Sportsmen. 2 -_ 
WD +000 tng 00 & Cabs 606 6 05a be 6 od bus 0 bh O4 0.00 fete se wins 6 obs oes e'e 

Walton and Cotton’s Complete Angler, edited with Notes by John Major0 
A new and beautifully illustrated edition. 12mo. cloth $5 ; morocco........... 6 0. 
HUNTING AND SHOOTING. 
HAWKER, Cul. Instruction to Young Sportsmen in all that Relates to the Dog and 
Gun. New edition, enlarged... .... 20... ccececsscpercrsecsesecess 6 50 
JOHNSON, T.B. The Shooter’s Preceptor. Illustrated. 12mo.............. 1 25 
MAYER, John. The Sportsman Dictionary Il2mo........---+-++-++++2++- 1 50 
ss pe ~ eae (The). A Few General Ideas on Fox Hunting. Finely Illustrated. 
Ge WUE ss « os ane 6 by 4 oe b ach 06S 0's eds at Sicxtadlows Vows oO eee dew s 6 OD 
NIMROD. Remarks an the Condition of Hunters. The Choice of Horses and their 
EURO IRs 005 019-9 01 60:90 on.0:9 asic. an > sieimnse 0¢.0100,0p? ccccccne OOO 
————— Hunting Reminiscences. Beautifully illustrated. Large 8vo....... 5 00 
NEW SPORTING MAGAZING. Containing many valuable and interesting Articles. 











Illustrated with numerous fine Steel Engravings. 6 vols. 8vo.............. 14 00 
pone Almanac, a Manual of Instruction and Amusement. 12mo. Illus- 
trated.... eee eres 1 00 


SCROPE, William. The Art of Deer Stalking. Finely lilustrated, by Landseer. Large 
hte EE ETERIERETE DG OA oS SSH aN SUN eG one e sie Sec Se oboe 89:08 

SPORTING SKETCH BOOK, (The). A Series of Characteristic Papers, by distinguish- 
ed Sportsmen. Edited by J. W. Carleton. 8vo. Illustrated............... 4 50 
{iG Single copies of English Books Imported to order. 


TO SPORTSMEN, ETC. 

1.—THE BOOK OF SPORTS—British and Foreign—4to., cloth. Many plates. 

2.—THE SHOOTER’S COMPANION, or Description of Pointers and Setters, Train- 
ing Dogs for the Gun, etc., etc., by T. B. Johnson. 12mo., bound. 

3.—THE SPORTING SKETCH-BOOK—a series of characteristic papers, illustrated 
with eleven ager Ss. 

4.—HAREWOOD’S DICTIONARY OF SPORTS ; or Companion to the Field, Forest, 
and River-side. I2mo., cloth. 

5. HOW TO BUY A HORSE,;; containing instructions for the choice or rejection of 
+ anata from his shape, appearance, action, soundness, or defects. 12mo., cloth. 

ates. 

6.—A TREATISE ON THE TEETH OF THE HORSE—shewing its age by the 
changes the teeth undergo, from a foal up to twenty-three years oil -sathensd 
plates—by M. Girard. 

7.—THE HAND-BOOK OF HORSEMANSHIP, with illustrations. 

8.—A COMPENDIUM OF THE VETERINARY ART, with observations on the con- 
struction and management of the stable, etc., etc.: by J. White. 8vo., cloth. 

9.—BLAINE’S OUTLINES OF THE VETEKINARY ART ; or, a treatise on the ana- 
tomy and diseases of the horse. S8vo. 

10.—BLAINE’S CANINE PATHOLOGY ; or, a description of the diseases of dogs, etc., 


etc. 8vo., cloth. 
Imported and for sale by EDMUND BALDWIN, 


May 8 Importer of English Books, etc., 155 Broadway 
TO PUBLISHERS OF NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICALS, &c. 


HE Subscriber offers his services to publishers for the collection of debts in this city, 
purchase of materials, and as general agent or anything appertaining to the busi- 
ness. Any matters entrusted to his care will be attended to with punctuality and de- 
spatch. Charges moderate. Refers to the Proprietor and Editor of this paper, James J. 
Mapes, Esq., C. C. Wright & Co., and L. Chapman. 
All communications must be post paid. 
JAMES C, BARNET, Commission Agent, 
fer purchase and sale of Stationery, &c., 
No. 2 Barclay-st., under the Astor House 
CAFE TALMA 
No.7 Park Place, third house from Broadway. 
HE Subscriber begs leave to inform the citizens of New York, and strangers visiting 
this metropolis, that he has leased the above premises, (unrivalled in location, be- 
ing the most central, down town, while the a, and advantages of the street have 
always been pre-eminent,) which has been opened as a Restawrant et Cafe—where, in 
both departments, every attainable delicacy will always be found, and served up in such 
a manner that shall leave nothing for the most fastidious to desiye, at very reasonable 
rices. 
, There are in the establishment several large, airy, and well furnished rooms, com- 
bined with the situation, render them very desirable for gentlemen, which are respect- 
fully offered to let, at low prices. 
The proprietor assures his many friends and acquaintances, formed during eight 
years of public life in this city, that a call from them will be appreciated, and no pains 


spared to please and accommodate in any and every particular. 
June 5, 1345. [June 7} THEODORE RANDELL. 


TROY HOUSE, TROY, N. Y. 
Coleman & Rogers, Proprietors, 
HIS House, so long and favorably known to the travelling public, is now open. 

A new story has been added and extensive alterations made, among which are, 
the extension of the Dining Room toa length of 90 feet, and, by folding doors connect- 
ing, can be extended to 130 feet ; 30 new Parlors, with bed-rooms attached ; pleasant 
and airy rooms to the number of 60, have been added, affording accommodations for 300 
persons The house has been papered and painted throughout. 

The cars for Boston, Buffalo, and Saratoga, start from the front of this house. It is 
also but afew steps from the Steambe at Landing. " ; 
The proprietors trust, by their pers onal attention to their business and guests, to re- 


ceive continued and increased patronage. CHAS. 8. COLEMAN, 
Late of the Astor House. 


CHAS. M. ROGERS, 
June 7-1m Late of the Steamer Empire. 


PHCENIX HOTEL, 

(FORMERLY POSTLETHWAITE’S) COR. OF MAIN AND MULBERY-STS., LEXINGTON, KY. 
OHN BRENNAN, proprietor of the above establishment, very respectfully announces 
to its old customers, his friends, and the public generally, that his house has just un 
dergone a thorough repair, and been almost entirely refitted and re-furnished. He 1s 
prepared, as he confidently trusts, to extend to the travelling public, transient visitors, 
and boarders, accommodations unsurpassed by those of any establishment in the West. 
His house being under the management of JOHN H. PENNY, so long known as con- 
nected with the establishment in that capacity, he is entirely confident that every atten- 
tion will be paid to the comfort of persons vising this house, which vigilance and fidelity 
can bestow. 
The stables are under the management of G. DRUMMOND HUNT, where carriages, 
buggies, and horses, are always ready for those who may wish them. ; ; ; 
He pledges himself to spare neither trouble nor expense in giving satisfaction to his 
guests, being determined to merit a share of the public patronage. 
The stages regularly arrive and depart from this house 
N. B.—His charges Love been reduced to correspond with the present s/ate of the 
times, and will be found to be as low as those of any respectable hotel in the ae | 

Lexington, Ky., April 23, 1942, [May 7] J.B. 


“VIN D’ AY LE CORDON BLEU.” 
HE Subscribers continue to receive this superior champagne wine, and have it in 
store, in quarts and pints. 
Also—" Manzavitva” and ‘‘ ANconTILLADO” Pale Sherry. 
These wines are of the most delicate description, exceedingly pale and dry, and as 
free from alcohol as any juice of the grape. BLOODGOOD & HALL, 
May 27th. 4 Pine-st., New York. 
May 3l-ly. 








Aug 27-tf 


























ANDERSON’S ECLIPSE HOUSE. ‘ 

Third.Avenue, cor. 40th-st. (3 miles from the City Hall, and 3 minutes’ walk from the Rail 

road Depot.) 

ayo: taking a quiet stroll on the deems. will find a comfortable room set apart 
for their use. Liquors and — of excellent quality, and KIRK’S celebrated AL 

BANY PALE ALE always on hand. 

N. B.—“ Bell’s Life in London,” ‘Tom Spring’s Life in London,” and various other 

London papers, received regularly by the Steamers and Packets. March 4. 


NEW JERSEY HOTEL, MORRISTOWN. 

f be Subscribers respectfully inform their friends, and the public generally, that the 
new and commodious house erected for a hotel, at Morristown, New Jersey, will be 

open for the entertai::ment of all those who will favor them with their company, on the 

20th of June instant, when they hope to furnish such accommodations as to entitle them 

to public favor. — CROWELL, 

D. W. NOE, from the Union Hotel, Elizabethtown, N. J. 

June 22 ly Proprietors 


SCOTT’S BAZAAR. < 
No. 37 Dey-st., between Broadway and Greenwich. 
ANDS SCOTT returns his most sincere thanks to his friends and ped je at large, 
for the liberal support received since he opened the above house, an 








‘ same strict attention to merit a continuance thereof. 


The qualities of his Ales, Wines, Liquors, and Segars, are too well known to need 
comment. 
A large assortment of refreshments to be had at all hours until 12 at ni, t, such as 

Beef Steaks Poached Eggs 

Mutton Chops Cold Ham 

Fried Kidneys Cold Corned Beef 

Ham and Eggs Pickled Tongues 

Sardines Buckwheat Cakes 

Coffee and Tea Welch Rarebits, &c. 

Dublin Brown Stout always on draught. 

A good dinner of Roast Beef or Bailed Meats for one shilling, every day from one till 
three o’clock. | 
Families supplied with the best Scotch and Irish Whiskey. No house better supplied 
with English, Irish, Scotch, Welsh, and city papers. Always the latest possible news 
by the steamers. 
Good Rooms for Private Parties, Clubs, Meetings, and References. Sept 30 


WILSON’S HOTEL AND DINING ROOMS 
Vo, 5 Gold-street, near Maiden Lane, New York. 
HENRY WILSON (late of Brooklyn) begs to inform his friends and the public gene- 
rally, that he has opened the above establishment, and he respectfully solicits the 
patronage of all who are fond of good and substantial living, and comfortable accommo- 
dations. The establishment has undergone thorough repairs, and is fitted up with en- 
tirely new furniture in every department. — ; : , E 
H. W. begs to add that the most choice viands, liq»ors, cigars, &c., are provided, in 
addition to which he has the very best ale and porter that can be procured in the United 
States, as well as English and Scotch Ales, Brown Stout, &c. ’ - 
e An ordinary, comprising good substantial dinners, every day from | to 3 0 cloc 
P. M., and Relishes and Refreshments at any hour. March 29 tf 


ELASTIC METALLIC SHANK BOOT. 
MANUFACTURED BY LORIN BROOKS, 133 FULTON STREET, NEW YORK. and 
I the undersigned, am happy to inform the public,  pertionlnn’y the serena, Oe 
9 those who are desirous to travel with more than ordinary ease, olegaes: ‘BROOKS? 
and with infinitely less physical exertion, that I am fully guaviness | tha of the kkiad 
Elastic Metallic nk Boot is a decided improvement on any and avery fest in 
before introduced, and that it tends very materially to increase the facilities “ running, 
walking, ete. I have these few years past walked many thousand miles, and run some 


i i fatigue in travelling the same 
hundreds, but I must say that I never experienced so little fatigu ee Ss onsher 


same i in runni 
over the a which ee Lines considerable extent, attributable 
the admirably constructed “ Elastic Metallic ‘Shank Boot, manufactured by Mr. LORI 
BROOKS, 139 Fulton street, which I had the good fortune to wear, coming in conqueror. 
Be the to my mind what it may, at the result, I must acknowledge re 
am m indebted to Mr. Broc cs and the Elastic Me Shanks, for which I offer him 








ill. 
many thenks, and recommend them to all with a hearty good w H ‘STANNARD. 





trade, a New York, whose testimony and respectability are equally ay ceavil or 


Nem York, 4th June, 1841. [Sept 15] 


hopes by the | 


SANDS’S SARSAPARILLA. . 
FOR THE REMOVAL AND PERMANENT CURE OF ALL 


arising from an Impure State of the Blood, 
oR, 
HABIT = ae SYSTEM, 


Scrofula, or King’s Evil- -Rheumatism—Obstinate Cutaneous Ervuptions— Pimples, ur Pue 
tules on the face— Blotches— Biles—Chronic Sore Eyer Ring Worm or Tetter— 
Scald Head—Enlargement and Pain of the Bones and Joints—Stubbern Ul- 
cers— Syphilitic Sym, toms— Sciatica, or Lumbago—and Diseases 
rising from an Injudicious Use of Mercury—.4scites, or 
Dropsy— Exposure or Imprudence in Life. Also 

Chronic Constitutional Disorders, , 
will be removed by this 
ation. 

HE ancients believed that animal life exists in the bl i in, that 
upon the purity of that fluid, health depends. If Che ake teed ee certain, Get 
unnatural state, as in Scrofula, Leprosy, Schirrous Swellings, and all ulcerous diseases 

it is evident that the vessels which oe over the surface of the body must be c 
with diseased blood : and if so, the whole volume of blood, venous and arte wity 
ure. Before acure can be effected, there must be a purification of the vital stream. 
his is easy. Sands’s Sarsaparilla acts directly on the Blood in the very process of its 
formation, and will soon restore the circulation to a healthy state by eradic ating the 
elements of disease at the fountain head. Such is the modus operendi of this prepara- 
tion ; and experience, by the mouths of thousands of witnesses, adds its guarantee to 

the theoretical conclusions of reason and common sense 

The following certificates, recently received, will be read with interest, and for fur 
poy pa the reader is referred to a pamphlet, which is furnished without charge by 
all the agents. 

Messrs. A. B, & D. Sanps: Most gratefully do I embrace the present opportunity of 
informing you of the benefits 1 have derived from the use of your Sarsaparilla. For 
more than nine ae I have been afflicted with a complaint, which about three years 
since proved to be the Salt Rheum. My body and limbs were very much swollen and 
sore, my skin thickened and cracked, my hands were so swollen and sore, that at times 
it was with much difficulty that I could attend to my domestic duties. The same year 
the disease appeared on my arms and wrists, which became very much inflamed, and 
painful ; in the following Spring, it extended to my throat and neck, the glands of which 
were greatly enlarged, and piety indicated that the affection was the Scrofula. Every 
part of my body was much bloated ; and my lungs were so affected that it caused great 
difficulty of respiration, so that I was almost deprived of my rest. During this time, I 
consulted many physicians, apparently without any beneficial effect. At Fast I was in- 
duced to try your Sarsaparilla, which gave almost immediate relief ; the bloating soom 
subsided, my throat is well, I am able to attend to all my customary duties, and my ge- 
neral health is better than it has been for ten years ; all of which has resulted from fhe 
use of your invaluable medicine. 

Feeling under obligations to you for the surprising benefits I have derived through 
aged instrumentality, you will please accept my most cordial thanks, and that you may 

e as successful, through the blessings of Providence, in relieving the sufferings of 
others similarly affected, is the sincere wish of your friend, 
i : HANNAH W. THURSTON, 

This certifies that we have been acquainted with the above-named Hannah W. Thurs- 
ton, from a child, and can testity that the foregoin relation is substantially true. 

DAVID THURSTON, Justice of the Peace, 
MESHACH W. BLAKE. 
C. AUGUSTA BLAKE. 





Monmouth, Maine, March 25th, 1845. 


The following statement of the effects of this valuable medicine, from Mr. Dyer, one 
of the first Druggists in the city of Providence, R. I., will be read with interest by all 
afflicted with similar, or other chronic affections :— 

Sanps’ SarsapartLia.—I speak experimentally when I say that this medicine is far 
more effectual in the cure of chronic or acute rheumatism, than any other preparation I 
have ever tested. Having endured extreme suffering at times within the last five years 
from repeated attacks of inflammatory or acute rheumatism, I have recently used 
Sands’ Sarsaparilla with the happiest success : my health is now better than it has been 
for many months past, my appetite is good, and my strength is rapidly returning. I at- 
tribute this healthful change entirely to the use of this potent medicine. Feeling a deep 
sympathy with those who are afflicted with this most tormenting and painful complaint, 
I cannot refrain from earnestly recommending to such, the use of this valuable specific. 
Having the most entire confidence in the medicine and skill of Dr. Sands, I was induced 
thereby to try the effects of their Sarsaparilla, and I take pleasure in adding my testi- 
mowy to that of many others, commendatory of its invaluable properties, unknown te 
and unsolicited by the Messrs. Sands. CHARLES DYER, Jr., 

Druggist and Apothecary, 
Feb. 15, 1845 40 and 42 Westminster-st., Providence, R. I 


Messrs. A. B. & D. Sanps: I have been affected with Scrofula for nine years past. 
It appeared in various forms from its commencement, but did not break out in ulcers, 
until about four years ago when a large swelling appeared on my arm__ I hadi t lanced : 
it then commenced eating, and continued to eat unti the fleshy part of my arm from my 
elbow to near my shoulder, was nearly all ulcers : it then broke out on both sides ofmy 
neck, and extended to my face. I had a number of ulcers on my ancle and bottoms of 
my feet. My sufferings seemed almost intolerable. The most of the time I have been 
under the care of physicians, have taken Iodine, Swaim’s Panacea, and other prepara- 
tions—and I had nearly despaired of getting relief when I was induced by Mr. Rexford 
to try your Sarsaparilla. My sores assumed a more healthy appearance, and I flattered 
myself with the idea that I should be well again. I have now taken Kighteen Bottles 
of your medicine, my sores are all healed, and my general health is better than it has 
been before for nine years, and | ascribe my cure to the efficiency of your Sarsaparilla : 
had I known its virtues years ago, I should have been saved much severe suffering, and 
a disfigured face, and my husband would have been saved great expense. 

(Signed) . CYNTHIA TUPPER. 

Binghampton, Oct. 17, 1844. 

I cheerfully testify to the truth of the above statement of my wife. 

MASON TUPPER. 

Messrs. A. B. & D. Sanps—Gentlemen: Feeling it a duty due to you and to the com! 
munity at large, I send you this certificate of the all-healing virtues of your Sersapar 
illa, that others who are now suffering may have their confidence established and use 
your medicine without delay. 

I was troubled with a severe ulcer on my ankle, which extended half way up to the 
| knee, discharging very offensive matter, itching, burning, and depriving me often of 
my rest at night, and very painful to bear. 

I was recommended to use your Sarsaparilla by Mr. James M‘ lConnel, who had been 
cured by it, and after using five bottles, | was completely cured. 

I have delayed sending you this certificate for one year since thectre was effected in 
order to ascertain with certainty whether it was a permanent cure, and it now gives me 
the greatest pleasure to add that I have neither seen nor felt the slightest re-appearance 
of it, and that I am entirely well. Yours very truly, 

New York, April 22, 1845. SARAH M‘INTYRE, 

240 Delancy-st., between Willet and Sheriff-sts, 





} 





For further particulars and conclusive evidence of its superior value and efficacy, see 
pamphlets, which may be obtained of the Proprietors and their Agents, gratis. 

Prepared and sold, wholesale and retail, by A. B. and D. SANDS, Druggists, 79 Fulton 
street, 273 Broadway, 77 East Broadway. 

Sold also by Druggists generally, throughout the United States. Price, $1 per bottle 
—six bottles for $5. Mar 9. 


PARR’S LIFE PILLS. 
HIS POPULAR MEDICINE has deservedly earned a superiority of character over 
all other vegetable medicines as being the most efficient remedy of the day, in cur- 
ing disorders the most opposite in their recognised symjtoms—but more particularly im 
removing Headache, Sickness, Oppression of the Chest, Lowness of Spirits, and nume- 
rous other troublesome and dangerous symptoms attendant upon bilious obstructions, or 
crudities in the stomach and bowels, which, there is abundant evidence to puove, give 
rise to spasmodic action in nearly every organ of the body, and in every grade of human 
existence ; and whether we survey it in the agonizing form of tic doloroux, the alarmi 
convulsions of the epileptic seizure, or the more subdued forms of melancholy and sa 
ness, they can frequently all be traced to the source above mentioned, and be cured by 
mild evacuations and tonic remedies. 

To relieve a state of so much suffering and distress by inducing healthy action of the 
stomach, liver, and bowels, PARR’S LIFE PILLS, combining aromatic tonic with ape 
rient properties, are especially recommended. 

OBSERVE—That round the sides of each box of the genuine medicine, is pasted the 
likeness of Themas Parr, engraved on a highly finished label, with the word’s PARR® 
LIFE PILLS, without which mark of authenticity, they are spurious and an imposition, 

THOMAS ROBERTS & Co., Sole Proprietors, 
Dec 28 117 Fulton-st., between Nassau and William, up stairs. 


NEW YORK SURGEONS’ BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 


No. 1 ANN STREET, (UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM) 2P DOOR FROM BROADWAY. 


oe Physicians, and the afflicted, are hereby iniormed that they can obtain im 
this Institute all the latest improved Bandages for the cure oi Clubfoot, Lateggl Cur- 
vature of the Spine, Contracted limbs, &c., or charge of cases of deformity will be taken 
by the Principal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the cure 
| of Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c. He also has invented @ 
Txvss for the cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn with 
comparative comfort, and has cured many cases of long standing. In a word, it can be 
worn by the youngest infant with perfect safety. rt ae 
Patients from abroad are provided with board at moderate rates ; also attention is givem 
to the education of children whilst under treatment for the cure of Clubfoot, Cu:vature 
of the Spine, Bow-Legs, or Knock-knees, diseases which are pondily cured in children, 








| 


i ini hool. J. KNIGHT, M.D. 
W ae them from schoo Seon ci of the Institute. 
a ' i cceoanperareiaradrane 





TO ALL WHO KEEP HORSES. } 

TADE’S WORM AND CONDITION POWDER, for HORSES, have been extolled 
\ upwards of thirty-seven years in England and on the Contineut, as the best and 
only preparation to promote the condition of horses. They de.troy the Worms an@ 
Botts, loosen the hide, fine the coat, purify the blood, so as todo away with the necessity 
of bleeding, render the food more nutritive, prevent the animal taking cold a fter expo 
sure to heat, and are at all times a great restorative after a hard day’s work. Thes have 
been tested by the first Veterinary Surgeons, and certificates granted as to their efficacy 
in the above named cases. Since their introduction in this country, the first owne ; of 
valuable studs have given a to their horses, and acknowledge that they are mot te 

ass y anything else. ‘ 
+ These hee ers, » de when horses come off a journey, or are wet and cold, or 
exceedingly fatigued, will be found in the highest degree beneficial. They require ne 
trouble in giving, as it is simply throwing the fourth part of a Powder into the horse’s 
t night. ; 

er enter -Dicett, McKesson & Co., Druggists, 127 Maiden Lane, N. Y.; H. Y. Seanee, 
Drvggist, corner Gold and Fulton streets, up stairs ; J. H. Hart, corner Broadway 
Chambers street, N. ¥.; A. Oliver & Co., Druggists, corner Cuartres and Blenville sts, 
New Orlea* and P. Johnson, Druggist, Richmond, Va. Oct 6 6m* 


JOHN ANDERSON & CO., 
ANUFACTURERS OF THE HONEY DEW FINE CUT Chewing and Smoking 
Tobacco, Snuffs, &c., beg leave to inform their customers abroad, that they have 
left the store 152 Pearl street, and removed to their new building, No. 2 Wall street, one 
door from Broadway ; and for the convenience of Northern and Western merchants, 
have.opened a store at their Factory, 213 and 215 Duane street, near the North River, 
where can be had, at all times, and in any quaatity, their celebrated Fine Cut Chewing 
and mild Smoking Tobacco, together with every variety of Snuff, of the finest qualities, 
at a heavy —— — ae pm <a 
Tin cannisters ne-eut Chewing, containing ene pound each, carefully put up 
shipping, and warrented to keep in any climate. - 
Constantly en hand a large assortment of Virginia manufactured tobacco, embracing 
the finest qualities of Cavendish, inclu 
COL. AUGU S LEFTWICH’S . 
celebrated CAVENDISH, of the Foun Aogsand Victenia Branps, we being sole agente 
for the same in New York. 


SEGARS 
Alwayson hand. The choicest brands of Havana aad Priagipe Segare. July 2 
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ROFESSIONAL Ladies and Gentle de a mate : 

es ; men desirous of communicating with us respect- 
P ing engagements in the St. Charles Theatre (New Orleans), the ie Louis and Mo 
bile Theatres, will please address us at St. Louis (Missouri), until the middle of Novem- 
ber next, or com 
ized agent, New York. 
_ July 1, 1845.—jy5-tf. 


personally with W. H. Currrenpae, Esq., our duly author- 
LUDLOW & SMITH. 





THEATRICAL NOTICE. 

Auto THEATRE, Poydras street, and NATIONAL AMPHITHEATRE, cor 
ner of Baronne and Poydras streets, New Orleans.—Ladies and Gentlemen of ac 
knowledged talent, desirous of engagements for New Orleans, can address letters (i 
— to the undersi ned, at New Orleans ; or after the middle of August or ist o- 
ptember, to JOHN POVEY, Esq., of the Park Theatre, New York. who is duly au 
thorised to act for us. 


, s '@ . A 
June 7-6m PLACE & STICKNEY 





NATIONAL THEATRE, BOSTON. 
Y Fg eetis and Gentlemen of acknowledged professional talent, desirous of making ar- 
ements with the subscriber, for the season commencing next ee will 
please address by letter, post paid, WILLIAM PELBY. 
Boston, 5th March, 1845, March 8-4t 





AMERICAN MUSEUM. 
a No pogeier establishment continues to attract throngs of the elite at all times. The 
N ealand Cannibal Chief, who has been on exhibition there for the last few 


we remainder of his stay. The enterprising Manager has made engagements for next 
Seek, with some of the fest musical talent in America, including the famous Guitarrist,” 
tg. BINI, and is making extraordinary exertions to secure one of the greatest Musical 

onders ever heard of. If his efforts prove successful, due notice will be given thereof 
in the bills and papers of the day. A superb set of Dissolving Views will also be exhi- 
bited next week. ji2. 


e ° 
Chings Cheatrical. 

The week at Viblo’s has been occupied by Mr. Henry PuacipE in a se- 
ries of his minor characters. Notas such, however, do we consider his 
**Grandfather Whitehead,” although, the piece bearing the name, is an 
unosteatatious production. The delineation of this character by the elder 
Placide is one of his happiest efforts, and we were rejoiced to perceive a 
crowded audience, one of the largest of the season, who warmly and enthu- 
siastically applauded a performance we have frequently alluded to in terms 
of the highest praise. In his other parts Mr. Placide evinces great versa- 
tility of talent, and strong comic conceptions. 

We likewise notice, with pleasure, the rapid progress the younger Pla- 
cide has made in gaining popularity, during his short term at this estab- 
lishment. Mr. T. Puacrve is a careful actor, of much merit and power, 
performing low comic parts with decided effect, and from these qualities 
has gained approbation of the audience, indeed, we may say, that with them 
he has become a standing favorite. 

Palmo’s Opera House, on Wednesday evening, was converted into a 
theatre for a novel, startling, and decidedly unequalled performance. On 
that auspicious night set aside for the benefit of Mr. CHampuin, (a gentle- 
man who has been connected with all the city theatres, some time or other,) 
the play of ‘‘ The Lady of Lyons” was represented by a ‘* powerful cast” 
—the part of ‘* Pauline” being sustained by a flattering novice—one Miss 
Mary Watton, a lady extensively known to the choice circles of both 
hemispheres, by the exciting and euphonious appellation of ‘* THe Lapy 
tn Buacx.” There she was—the identical individual who astonished the 
nerves of ali Broadway—the lady whose mysterious existence was an 
enigma to the conductors of the daily press, whose prominent features have 
often furnished food for the canvass and the pallet, in fine, the genuine 
** Lady in Black”—the heroine of a two shilling romance, and the wonder 
of the entire nation. And blithely she stepped forth to the foot-lights, hid- 
ing the magic of her name under the romantic title of ‘* Mary Walton,” 
and then came a roar of applause, which shook the house to its deepest 
foundations; she opened her neatly arched mouth, she moved her rosy 
cheek, she uttered ten lines of the part and then another roar, not so loud 
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ing himup, caused her to lose her position in the race. When hauling on 
the wind, after passing Egg Rock, the Cygnet took the lead, and finally 
passed the flag boat first. The Vision came in two minutes after, and as she 
was allowed 3 1-2 minutes by the leading boat, for difference in tonnage, 
she took preference for the prizes. The Raven came in next, with seve- 
ral minutes to spare, and thus took the first prize. The Vision took the 
second. The other boats came in afterwards, several having given up the 
race soon after starting. The weather was light, and we hope another op- 
portunity will be afforded to test the capabilities of the boats, in weather 
more suitable to decide claims for superiority definitely. 


AMERICANS AND NOVELTIES IN PARIS. 


Those initiated into the mysteries of the Parisian bon monde never express 
astopishment at the changing vagaries of its fair rulers ; but like the sailor who 
was blown up by the accidental explosion of some gunpowder under the booth 
of a conjuror who had already made him disbelieve his senses—wonder what 
on earth would come next. Last summer the queens of love and beauty patron- 
ised the turf. wore hats and spurs, /alked horse, kept their “ bits of blood’'—and 
might be seen, every fair afternoon, galloping over the environs at a ‘‘ killing 
pace.”’ This year,.they have ¢aken to the water. and the fashionable rendezvous, 
just now, is a magnificent swimming bath, moored near the Hotel Lambert, 
and under the patronage of a noble coterie, headed by the Princes Czartoryska. 
It consists of four long barges, anchored around a square space, with a bottom 
of wood work, which can be raised to the surface in a moment, in case of acci- 
dent. The drawing and dressing rooms are richly carpeted, the furniture is of 
the latest style, rare paintings deck the walls, natural flowers shed a delicious 
perfume, and a restaurant provides collations to refresh the aquatible nymphs 
after their labours A swimming-master, with six assistants, hair dressers, and 
a troop of other attendants, are attached to the establishment, and clad in green | 
livery, with a mermaid on the button. 
Another novelty is the Hippodrome, recently erected near the Arch of Thi- | 
umph and to be opened on the third _| attended a dress rehearsal, yesterday, 
and think the experiment wiil prove a lucrative one. It is built after the models 
of the Coliseum, and decorated in the brilliant style of the Alhambra, and co- 
vered with awnings, in gay colours. The performance commenced with a pro- | 
cession of the age of chivalry. wish heralds and pursuivants—ladies on richly | 
caparisoned steeds, with hawk on the wrist, and hounds led by pages—knights | 
in bright armor with wavy plumes, and surcoats gli tering with emblazonry— 
esquires, men-at-arms, and even the jester in his motley suit. Then came a | 
steeple chase, in which eight ecuyeres urged their steeds over hedges barriers | 
and pits, with a recklessness which woul. have done honor to an English * gen- | 
tleman rider.’ Foot races and athletic exercises followed ; and the performance 
terminated by a deer hunt. The lords and ladies arrived at the rendezvous, 
attended by a gallant hunting train. The deer was s‘arted, and passed four | 
times around the vast arena, * followed by bound and horn.” He then took | 
refuge in a thicket, where he was followed by the huntsmen, who soon re-ap- | 
peared with his corse, (or rather, that of a ca/f, ingeniously substituted,) which 
was flayed, according to the rules of the chase ; and, after reserving the choice | 
morsels, the hounds greedily devoured the remainder. The illusion, through | 











compliments. 

Levi North, a son of the Universal Nation, is the crack rider at Franconi’s | 
Circus, in the Champs Elysees Another, named Sands and his two sons, are | 
attracting good houses at the Varieties, by their imitations of the Risleys—who 
were, when last heard from, winning golden opinions in Russia, and are ex- | 
pected here soon. Tom Thumb did not maintain the success he enjoyed at 
first, owing to the unscrupulous manner in which he was puffed, and forced | 
upon the public, at concer!, exhibition, theatre and wine shop—diminishing the | 
price of admission on each changmef scene. His Generalsbip has left for Rouen. | 
from whence he will gotothe Rhine ‘The Joway Indians have been popular; | 
yet their expenses are so great, that I fear Mr. Catlin’s tenth of the nett re- 
ceipté will not amount to much. One of the squaws died here, a convert to 
the Roman Catholic faith, and was interred in the Cemetery of Montmarte, 
where a monument is to be erected to her memory, by subscription. Her hus- 
band, the Little Wolf. evinces a strong desire to remain in France. 

An original five act drama called the Tour de Bade/, which has been produced 
at the Theatre Francais, has excited a good deal of interest. from the fact of 
its having been supposed to be from the pen of one of the King’s confidants 
and brought out under his patronage. The sceneis laid in Scotland, some two 





as the first, but of a different quality—one of laughter. Laughter, loud and 
frequent, interspersed with approbaticn, the most marked and decisive ever 
heard within the walls of a theatre, cheered the novice through the five 
mortal acts, and at the conclusion of her task amidst wild huzzas, deafening 
applause, and screaming yells, the fair debutante was led forth bya Mr, 
CHANFRAN, covered with blushes and trepidation, to receive the renewed 
congratulations of the audience on her original conception and performance 
of the part. There was scarce a line she uttered that did not call forth 


applause, and in many instances she indulged the house ina repetition of | 


the sentiment somewhat in the following style—‘* Look at that poor old 
man, who stands on the verge of a bank—no—of a bank of rupcy—no, "taint 
that—on the verge of bankruptcy !” 

Taken altogether, it was a performance, the like of which the American 
stage never again*can produce, unless the lady herself consents to repeat 
the character, and should she do so, we suggest that the part of Melnotte 
be entrusted to that eminent tragedian—Mr. Suatxes, of Boston. Miss 
Walton must own acquaintance to a mingled circle of society, for never 
before was there such an audience, embracing all the distinctive classes of 
** the boys,” in their manifold features. There were “all of ’em” from the 
** heavy swell,” who drives the fast horse on the Avenue, and the ‘‘ Corin- 
thian,” who sports a curricle, down to the boy who “kills for Keyser ; run- 
with number 30, does his own fighting, and is bound to shine.” And there 
were likewise, gentlemen, who just naturally belong to ‘‘ the fancy,” down 
n progressive descent, to the humble individual, whose existence dependst 
on the non-discovery of the ‘little joker.” And there were the private 
boxes filled to overflowing with the fair sex, who ranged in a correspond- 
ing line, from the Aspasias and Ninon d’Enclos of the ‘* Upper Ten Thou- 
sand” down to the familiar acquaintances of ‘*‘ Nix the Cabman.” The 
Debutante, although not an actress, is, as every body knows, a woman o 
surpassing beauty, commanding figure, and great personal attractions, and 
we presume that this—her first appearance on the stage—was the result of 
a “lark,” or some good natured whim. 

The Chatham managers are still running the ‘* Equestrian Drama of 
Margaret Catchpole,” to very crowded houses, and have added to the attrac- 
tions of that piece by the production of a new drama—‘* The Old Guard.” 


The Vaurhall Gardens are doing a fair business during the hot nights, 
with negro minstrels and other entertainments of that style. 
Mrs. Mowatt and Crisp are at Buffalo. 





Yacht Kegatta off Nahant, 
We are indebted to the Boston ‘* Daily Atlas” for the annexed report of 
the Regatta, which came off near Nahant, on the 19th ult. :— 


The regatta which has been anticipated with great pleasure by those of 
our citizens who take p!easure in aquatic sports, came off, as advertised, 


centuries ago ; but it is evidently designed as a portrait of the principal char- 
acters now on the political stage here, showing up those opposed to the powers 
that are, in no enviable light. Legitimtsts and Republicans are alike held up 
to ridicule ; and the adherents of these factions have succeeded in summarily 
condemning the piece by continued clamors which were as discordant as those 
at the buildicg of the original tower. Rachel is making a triumphant tour 
through the provinces; her younger sister, Rebecca, will soon debut in Ra- 
cine’s Jphigenie. Duprez has given satisfaction at the Grand Opera as Othello, 
| supported by Mme. Stoltz as Desdemona—and a new tenor, Gardoni, is well 
spoken of. nthe return of Carlotta Grisi and the Vienua dancing girls, from 
London, we are to have Adam's new ballet, in which will be introduced a corps 
of Algerine almes, or dancing girls, accompanied by their native music. De- 
jazet 1s at the Varieties, as espiegle and as amusing as ever, notwithstanding 
she has entered her forty fifth year. 

Most of the «musical world have left fur Bonn, to attend a celebration in 
honour of Beethoven, a native of that city. A monument to his memory is to 
be inaugurated, and the direction of the ceremonies has been entrusted to Listz, 
the celebrated pianist who gave $2000 towards its erection The first day 
there will be a concert of popular music ; the second, a grand service in the 
cathedral; another at the inauguration of the statue, and a concert after the 
banquet, at all of which the music of Beethoven will be executed. The third 
day, after a matinee musicale the guests will embark on board a fleet of 
steamers, for the picturesque island of Nonnerwerth, wuere the festivities will 
be closed by a ball in the ancient nunnery. 

Vidocq, known as the thief taker, has gone to London, where he is exhibi- 
ting his collection of souvenirs of crime, end thinks of going from thence to 
America He has an office in the passage Vivienne, where for the moderate 
sum of 20 francs per annum, he furnishes tradesmen and others with all the 


out, was perfect; and Franconi, who has the management, was loaded with | 





Chess Plaver’s Ctjronicle. 





BY C. H. STANLEY. 





Solution to Problem N 
White 
1 KttoK R3 
2 BtoK 8 ch 
3 Kt to K B 6 ch mate 


0. 21. 
Black. 

K Kt Pi * 

K to Kt 5 


* Should Black make any other move than this— 


2 Bto K Kt4ch 

















K tks B 


3 Kt to K B 6 ch mate 
Problem No. 22. 
By Anderssen of Breslau. 
White to play, and Checkmate in five moves. 
POSITION. 
White. Black. 
K at Q7 K atQ 4 
Q at K 3 QatK Kts 
RatQB4 R’s at K 5 and Q Kt 4 
RatQR4 B’s at K R7 and 8 
P’s at K Kt 4 and P’s at K Kt 3,Q B 4, 
Kt 3 and Q R3 
TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
W. D. F., Arks.—Your letter dated ‘21 June” has just come to hang 
The solution enclosed (by Dr. F.) is correct. , 
Z.—Quite right, as usual. 
Game No. 39. 
Played in London, between Mr. G. Perigal, and M. Rousseau of N. Orleans 
From the London Chess Player’s Chronicle, 
White. Black. | White. Black. 
M. Rousseau Mr. Perigal. M. Rousseau. Mr. Perigal. 
ikKP? K P 2 24 Rto K Rsq Q Rto B2 
2K KttoB3 Q KttoB3 25 QKtP 1 Q to K 2 
3KBoQB4 KBtoQB4 26 Rto K 3 K Kt P 1 
4QBP1 QP1 27 Kt to K 2 KBP1 
5 QP2 P tks P 28 K Pl B P tks P 
6 P tks P K Bto Q Kt 3 29 Q tks P P tks P 
7 Castles Q BtoK Kt 5 30 P tks P RtoK B4 
8QPI1 Kt to K 4 31 KttoK B4 RtoKB3 
9 BtoK 2 Kt tks Kt ch 32 K R to K sq Rtks Kt 
10 Btks Kt B tks B 33 Qtks R Rto K Bs 
11 Q tks B KttoK B3 34 QP1 P tks P 
12 BtoK 3 Castles 35 P tks P Q to her 2 
13 KttoQ B3 B tks B 35 Q to her 4 ch K to Kt sq 
14 Qtks B Q to K 2 37 Rto K 7 Q to B 3 ch 
15ZQ RtoKsq QRtoK sg 38 KtoR2 Ktto B3 
16 KBP2 QRP1 39 RtoKBsq QtoBick 
17 KRP1 Q to her 2 40 K to Kt sq Q to B sq 
18S QtoKB 3 Q R to K 2 41 Rtks Kt R tks R 
19 Q RtoK 2 K R to K sq 42 QtksR Q to K Kt 5 ch 
20K RtoKsq KRPI1 43 K to B2 Q to K B4 ch 
21 K Kt P 2 K to R sq 44 Q tks Q P tks Q 
22 K to Kt 2 Kt to R 2 45 QPl Surrendered 
23 KRP1 KBP 1 
The Bishop’s Gambit. 
(CONTINUED FROM OUR LAST NUMBER.) 
White. Black. 
12 Kt tks Kt 
13 Q tks Kt 
White regains his Pawn, and has decidedly the superiority in position 
12 RtoK 
13 K Pl P tks P 
14 KttksQ BP K tks Kt 
15 B tks B Q Kt to B3 
16 BtoK 5ch Kt tks B 
17 Kt tks Kt Q tks Q 
iS Rtks Q BtoB 
19 KRP2 KRPI1 
20 P tks P P retakes 
21 RtoR7 
White wins. 
12 Q to Kt 3 
13 Kt tks Q BP K tks Kt 
14 Q to her 6 ch, Q tks Q * 
15 Ptks Q ch K tks P 
16 BtksB R to Kt 
17 Bto Ki5ch K to B4 
18 B tks K BP 
White wins. 
12 Q to Kt3 
13 KP 1 B tks B 
14 Kt tks B P tks P a 
15 Q to her 4 RtoB ie 4 
16 KttoK 5 Q to B3 ¥ 


17 KttoK 4 
White wins. 











information they may desire, touching the pecuniary and social position of 
their customers or others—and his corps of secret agents rivals that of the | 
lice. 

Phe Marquise de La Valette, (formerly Mrs. Welles,) has addressed a cir- | 
cular letter to the American residents, informing them that the affairs of the 
banking house of Welles and Co., having been finally settled, she has entered 
into partnership, as commandite (sleeping partner)with two of the clerks, under 
the firm of Delahaute, Boykett & Cu., and will be happy to transact their 
business. I do not fancy, however, that she will persuade many of them to 
leave the house of Greene & Co., who are not only extremely obliging but 
have a most accommodating list of correspondents throughout Europe. The 
American Athenwum has died a natural death, for want of proper support. 
Messrs Ledyard and Draper, when in office here, aided by a few others, kept 
it in a flourishing condition, and the many Alleghanians who visited the city, 
found an agreeable place of re union, supplied with magazines, newspapers 
and books from home —Persons coming here now, would do well to leave 
directions to have papers sent them, per sfeamer, as few are received, and 
should also impress upon their friends, that 

‘In writing to France, it is better and safer, 

To write on thin paper and seal with a wafer : 

If the paper is thick, there’s high postage to pay, 

And wax can be melted, to learn what they say.” 
Summer is here in good earnest ; the Tuileries and Champs Elysees have 





at Nahant, on Saturday. The day was fine, but somewhat cloudy, the wind 
S. S. E. and steady throughout the race, very light at its commencement, 
and increasing to a moderate breeze towards its close. The water was 
quite smooth. Mr. Drew, of the Hotel, had made ample arrangements for 
his friends and the public, and the house and surrounding rocks were filled 
with spectators. The distance to be sailed was about 17 miles, from a line 
in the Cove, on the S. W. side of Nahant, roundthe Graves, by the wes- 
terly side, thence round Egg Rock, by the Easterly side, thence to wind- 
ward of a stake boat, near the point of starting. The distance actually sail- 
ed was of course greater, on account of the necessity of tacking. The priz- 
es to be contended for were—lista silver cup, valued at $50, or the money, 
at the option of the winner ; and 2nd, a suit of colors. ; 
Atthe appointed time, the following eleven boats started in the race, 
ranging from East to West, in the order given. We have affixed the ton- 
nage of the respective boats. 
autilus, 10 3-95 ; Avon, 10 63 95; Neptune, 11; Raven, 12; Path- 
finder, 12 ; Naiad Queen, 15 24-93; Gipsey, 20 48-95; Alert, 21 65-95 ; 
Vision, 23 85-95 ; Odd Fellow, 29 80-95: Cygnet, 31 8-95. The larger 
boats were to allow 30 seconds per ton to the smaller ; the boats to start 
ether, and the time tobe allowed at the termination of the race. 
‘The boats got under way in fine order; the Cygnet, Odd Fellow and 
Vision leading. The Cygnet and Odd Fellow passed the Graves nearly to 
er, and continued so near, when before the wind, standing towards Egg 
ock, that they must have taken the wind out of each other’s sails. The 
Vision passed the Graves third, but on easing off the sheets, she soon gained 
upon the other two and passed them outside. She was well steered through- 
out the race, and the positions she took elicited general admiration. The 
Raven was not far behind, and sailing under every mtr ge did better, 


recovered their clientele — dancing has been voted what Punch would call un 
cochon male and the fashionables have taken wing, or rather post-horses, for 
the springs, leaving the city with her monuments, works of art, and literary 
treasures to the quiet possession of these who remain behind. The Americans 
are here in furce—fifty at the Hotel Meurice, alone—several parties have been 
given during the spring, which appear to have left agreeable souvenirs, for 
quite a goodly number are going home “ to marry, and be given in marriage ” 
It now appears probable that, although the States will be numerously repre- 
sented here next w nter, and by those who will make time pass agreeably, the 
set of families who have shown such generous hospitality to their young coun- 
trymen, during the past two years, will nearly all be gone. May joy and 
peace attend them, as areward fortheir kindness to those separated from 
** home and ail its pleasures.”—Correspondence of the Boston Daily A'las. 


TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. . z 
At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor of the “ Spi 
rit of the Times” has been induced to offer his services, at a very moderate Commission 
for the purchase of all descriptions of Imrrovep Srocx, and articles to be obtained at 
prime cost. of breeders, dealers, manufacturers, and others, in this city and its vicinity, 
comprising ; 
Thorough-bred Stock, ve a and Harness, 
Carriage and Saddle Horses, Agricultural Implements, 
Catthe, Sheep, etc., Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds. 
Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, Sail and Row Boats. 








Fighting Cocks, ; Machinery, _ 
Race Saddles, Jockey Suits, etc. Books, Engravings, etc., 
Snifles, tol, ~=—-- Music and Musical Instruments, 


i Pistols 
WiteTets, pees, anyones 


An experience of many years, and a familiar acquaintance with breeders, manuface 
urers, and others, will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrust, 
ed to him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. 

attention will be paid to shipping stock, etc. Where a choice of transit by 
and or water, is entertained by a toe «oom he will please state it. All letters—(add 








for her ton , than any other boat. When about to roun Rock, 
man fell coer beerd from the Odd Fellow, and the detention cael by picks 


ressed to Wm. T. PORTER)—must be post-paid. March 1, 1845. 


14 

15 K P 2 
Black should win. 
[ To be continued.) 





* Black loses the game by this move—he should play 


K to Q 
KttoK B4 


——$—$—$—$—$$__—- oe = om 





TO OUR SUBSCRIBERS IN CANADA. : ; 
Mr. James G. Mountain is now our only Agent in Canada, for collecting monies -, 
and oe new subscribers for the “ Spirit of the Times.” Our friends there—* 


we are proud to number many such—will oblige us by 
that may be in their power. 


TO PUBLISHERS. 
OR SALE—A second-hand single-cylinder Napier Printing-machine—hed 32 


extending any assistance to him 





y 


calculated for newspaper and pamphlet printing, having a registering a 


will print from 4 to 5 tokens per hour. 


Or a double-cylinder machine, bed 31} by 50, will print 259 per hour. The machine 


is in good working order, having recently undergone a tho ough repair. 


will sell either of the above machines on easy terms. 
March 22 tf ‘ 
P. S.—A double medium Adams press, or a large-sized 
ayment. 


The owner 
Apply (if by letter, post-paid) to 


RICHARDS & Co., Priuters, 30 Ann-st., New York 


Hand Press, will be taken in par 


————_©<! 














A REMITTANCE OF 


FIVE DOLLARS 


WIL entitle a Subscriber to THREE STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 


REMITTANCE OF 


TEN DOLL 


WIII entitle a Subscriber to the Paper 


COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS. 


Col. Wm. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the ‘‘ Na 


Mad’lle. AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the character of “ La Sy ips 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), as in their Match in Harness. 


BOSTON, 
LEVIATHAN, 
GREY EAGLE, 
JOHN BASCOMBe, 


WAGNER, 
ARGYLE, 











TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 


SHARK, 
MONMOUTH ECLI 


ARS 


for One Year, and @ 


” 
EON OF THE TURF. |. 
POL phide.” 





MONARCH, 

BLACK MARIA, 
HEDGEFORD, 
PSE, and FASHION." _— 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 


A CHRONICLE OF 


The Turf, Agriculture, Field Sports, Literature, 


and the Stag 


~ : P 38. 
EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS. pn 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, AT 


No. 1 BARCLAY § 


JOHN RICHARDS, PROPRIETOR. 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 





ADVERTISEMENTS. 
ONE DOLLAR will be “charged for the first insertion 0 


ceeding Ten 


lines. 
i E vings to be had at One Dollar each. 
an po nly the Editorial Department, and to Blood Stock ,to be 


Ww. T. Porter. 


Letters relating to the business of the office, containing orders, 


f an advertisement wi 


addressed 1 


subscriptions, 4 


the paper, to be addressed to the Publisher, Joun Richaans. 


GG All letters to be post paid. 





